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THE LOVE OF THE PRINCESS ALICE. 



CHAPTER I. 



IN WHICH A BOT BECOMES A MAV. 

Yebt uncertain are the recollections of my early 
years. Memory paints a picture of a mighty for- 
est, rough men-at-arms, and the gloom of huge 
piles of masonry by which I was oft imprisoned, 
when my boyiah spirit longed for the freedom of 
the woodland and the sunny slopes of the meadow 
which seemed to call me as I looked through 
the narrow easements of the windows. The mists 
of years have gathered over the time when I was 
a boy scarce six years of age. Many things of 
greater weight have since arisen, so 'tis small 
wonder that my mind retaineth little of such long 
passed matters. When I had come to my tenth 
year, being a sturdy lad of some promise, memory 
served me not so illy, and of the time thence- 
forth have I a clearer understanding. 

There may be those who would marvel that I, 
Harold Brandt, the son of a rough soldier, though 
a brave one, should speak so freely of royal cas- 
tles, certain noblemen, and even of his Majesty, 
the King of Schleswig. Therefore, for the better 
understanding of a simple tale, and that it bring 
not an uplifting of the eyebrows to them who 
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read^ it seemeth fit to set down certain happen- 
ings of my childhood. It had been told me by 
my nurse, a goodly woman, and none could gain- 
say her, that when three days old I lost my 
mother, a most excellent mistress, much younger 
than my father, and somewhat above him in 
station. In that. Dame Fortune treated me but 
shabbily ; the will of God deprived me of one 
parent; the will of man took from me the other, 
there being at that time a great war afoot, and 
my sire bom and bred a soldier. That he would 
one day return I doubted little ; my nurse had so 
taught me, and at the edge of the meadow I per- 
ceived but I a single mound, beside which I was 
told to kneel for prayer, so that, perchance, the 
spirit of my gentle mother might draw near to 
me. Though so young a lad, scarce compre- 
hending the meaning of that which men called 
''death," it was clear to me that, there being but 
a single grass-grown grave, my father must still 
live, but of him I had no recollection. Despite 
the loss of both my parents I was not wholly des- 
titute, and many there were, nobles of the kingdom 
as well as common folk, who would have exchanged 
their lot for mine. 

In truth, my home was none other than the 
famous castle of Friedrichsstadt, the strongest 
fortress in all the land of Schleswig. Concern- 
ing this same stronghold were brave tales rife, 
and my father's name was oft brought into them 
for certain deeds of note, the fame of which ex- 
tended even unto Denmark. Of the owner of the 
castle I remembered naught, he having departed 
for the wars ere I came to the estate of boyhood. 
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I lived under the protection of the gracious 
Duchess of Friedrichsstadt, whose pleasure it 
was that I should spend much time with her own 
two children. Three merry comrades were we, 
and ofttimes the old halls rung with our glee 
and shouts of laughter. Seeing me ever present, 
they wotted not that my father was less than 
theirs, or that my birth was not so high. Many 
times did the sweet lady gather us about her, 
that she might teach us some of her gentleness, 
and though I well knew she was not my mother, 
I ever thought of her as such, indeed, often called 
her so. This, coming to the ear of my good 
nurse, she forbade me, saying the duchess was a 
princess, the king's sister, and 'twas ill fitting 
that I, being nothing unto her, should speak so 
boldly. Whereupon I was much oast down, 
and straightway laid the matter before the lady. 
Thenceforth I heard no more concerning it. To 
my mind, indeed, she appeared a royal princess, 
although she was often sad amid our laughter, 
and her dark eyes were dimmed with tears ; at 
such times, I remember, my youngest playmate 
had questioned her about his father. 

Amid all recollections of those bygone days, 
the clearest is the ^memory of the little maid 
whose constant companion I ever was. In after 
years — ^but of that this tale shall tell. 

Near the ending of my tenth year a thing befell 
which turned my thoughts trohx ''childish ways, 
and set them to dwelling on ruder matters. 
Even at that tender age, I was, in truth, half a 
man, for, coming of sturdy stock, I excelled 
many far older than myself, in brawn and muscle 
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On an evening close to the opening of Novem- 
ber^ having passed an hour in ^the guardroom of 
the castle (for I had come to delight in the com- 
pany of the men-at-arms), I betook myself to the 
passage which led unto my chamber. I had 
heard somewhat \o{ a commotion in the court- 
3^ard, the lowering of the drawbridge, a clatter 
of hoofs upon the pavement, and the shouts of 
the guards who manned the portcullis. Yet, 
such sounds being in nowise rare, I thought 
little of it, neither did the men-at-arms bestir 
themselves, for the night was cold, and they 
chose to abide beside the fire. 

On coming to the end of the corridor, I per- 
ceived that the door of the great guest chamber 
stood ajar, and the room brilliantly alight, so I 
strode across the threshold, thinking I might dis- 
cover some diversion. The apartment was unoc- 
cupied, and I would have turned away had not 
my glance chanced to fall upon a sword and 
baldric lying across a chair. Now, there were 
many swords, and indeed weapons of all kinds 
upon the walls of the guest hall, but this one had 
a different appearance to me, in that it was of a 
strange pattern and the hilt ablaze with a great 
jewel. Tiptoeing across the polished floor I 
took up the weapon and having satisfied [myself 
as to its weight and workmanship drew the blade 
from its scabbard. The bright steel flashed 
bravely in the lamplight and well pleased at so 
fine a showing I straightway threw myself into 
position thrusting into space as though I 
sought to overcome an adversary. 

I had made perhaps a dozen passes when the 
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chamberlain of the castle entered the hall^ and 
perceiving what I was about uttered an exclama- 
tion of indignation making a motion as if to 
seize me. Having small liking for so rude a 
greeting I eluded him and backing against a 
table thrust at him fiercely, so fearing to be 
spitted the man drew off swearing furiously". 

''Thou baggage!" cried he springing back- 
ward as the steel flashed before his eyes. "Imp 
of Satan I Wouldst thou make so free with the 
Duke's " 

''That he would!" cried a deep voice from the 
doorway> "thou art like to be stuck, with but 
scant courtesy to thy gray hairs. Master Kaxl, 
therefore yield thyself quickly!" 

Amazed that any^^one should address the cham- 
berlain so freely, for he was a personage of much 
importance, I dropped the sword, turning to 
make with all haste for the doorway. Nor was 
my astonishment lessened when I perceived 
standing within the threshold a man clad in a 
suit of purple velvet, behind him a second, ablaze 
witl steel, and yet a third attired likewise. 

"2iOunds!" cried he of the purple doublet, 

tis a likely lad, who taketh to cold steel as a 
duck to water. Look ye. Bed Tom; 'tis a chip 
from the self-same block that has stood me well 
these many years ! " 

He of the steel cuirass peered over the other's 
shoulder. 

SbloodI" he muttered, blinking at me, 

Tis indeed the little lad, grown to be a man!" 

As the three laughed merrily I hung my head, 
for I perceived that the foremost was a person of 
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much dignity and importance, and if, as the 
chamberlain had cried out, 'twas the duke's 
sword, he must, in truth, be the great lord of 
Friedrichsstadt. 

Noting my confusion he advanced, placing his 
hand beneath my chin so that, despite my em- 
barrassment our eyes met. 

^'Ladl" said he, speaking very kindly, ''what 
be thy name?" 

Beassured by the smile which hovered about 
the corners of his mouth, I answered boldly : 

"Hal Brandt, and some day my father, who 
is a soldier will " 

' ' Brave lad 1 ' ' cried he and catching me beneath 
the shoulders lifted me halfway above his head. 

Then, indeed, I had a better view of him who 
had styled me ''a man," and on the instant it 
Hashed across my mind that 'twas my father. 

Perceiving the wonder in my eyes, he took me 
from the other, holding me off at arm's length, 
that he might the better note my person. 

'^'Sbloodl" he muttered, '"tis little Hal, 
who waited for his father. Child, dost thou 
know " 

Suddenly he turned aside his face, loosened 
his hold, and his hand was busy with his beard. 

Now perchance I did a bold thing, being but'a 
child, and the Duke himself looking on. As to 
that, I wot not; I only knew that the grim man 
clad in his harness of steel and leather, with his 
deep bronzed face and gray locks, was the father 
for whom I had longed so many months. For- 
getting all else, I threw my arms about his waist, 
pressed my face close against the cold steel of his 
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breastplate, and burst into a torrent of weeping, 
which, despite my efforts, overcame me. 

^'Tutr* cried the grim soldier, though his 
voice shook strangely. ''Tut, lad Thou art a 
man! What think ye of the child. Yon Fran- 
oius?" 

He who [had hitherto remained silent, smiled 
kindly. 

'"Tis another comradel" replied he, "come to 
cheer us, now that we be growing old. Didst 
perceive. Bed Tom, how bravely the good Duke's 
hilt nestled in his hand?" 

"That it did!" cried the lord of Friedrichs- 
stadt heartily, "and, I warrant me, there be a 
good blade waiting for this gallant cavalier. 
Now, that thou hast a breathing spell, ^brave 
Thomas, thou must teach the lad something of 
the use of it." 

'Twas in this manner I met my father, and 
the memory is still fresh within my heart. 

I do make but scant mention of what followed. 
Suffice to say that for many weeks he abode in 
the castle of Friedrichsstadt, each day about the 
hour of noon having me in the armory that he 
might teach me to wield a sword, to which, being 
bom a soldier, I took quite naturally. Once, 
the duke and duchess, with their son and the 
little Alice, who bore her mother's name, also 
two great noblemen, came unto the armory to 
note my prowess. Methinks I scarce did my 
father justice, but the Duke applauded, and the 
little Alice (her father called her "Princess"), 
clapped her hands. Afterward she came often, 
sitting quietly, yet trembling, as my father's 
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blade swept near my breast. And once, when I 
lost my weapon, having slipped, through lack of 
caution, she threw her arms about me, where- 
upon my father laughed right merrily, and after- 
ward told it to the Duke. 

These incidents I remember of my boyhood, 
and have set them down, that all may perceive how 
I was bred a soldier, gaining week by week keen- 
ness of eye, and strength of wrist, until, in my 
eighteenth year, there was scarce a man in all 
Schleswig who could overcome me. 
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CHAPTER n. 

HOW THE DANES GAME TO FBIEDBICHSTADT. 

Fob a better understanding of what I will now 
relate, and which had much bearing upon my 
own condition, in that it sent me to the wars, it 
is necessary to say something of the land of 
Schleswig, in which I was born, albeit my father 
was English. 

This country lies to the north, close upon 
Denmark, and the Danes were ever jealous of its 
richness, longing to possess it in order to enlarge 
their own territory. Yet, by reason of its brave 
and fearless people, also the wisdom of its kings, 
'twas long since any had ventured to assail it, 
though, in years gone by, many fierce contentions 
had been waged upon its borders. 

To this kingdom my father journeyed, when, 
driven from England, through fear of his sover- 
eign's wrath, he cast about for a place of refuge. 

As he gained much renown in his new country, 
and the king thereof was pleased with him, he 
returned no more to England, and thus it was 
that although ever having dwelt in the north 
country, I was half an Englishman. All this I 
knew from his own lips, and from others, famil- 
iar with his history. 

It chanced that Bupert, the King of Schleswig, 



U THE LOVE OF THE PRINCESS ALICE. 

third of his house, was without issue, and his 
sister, the Duchess of Friedrichstadt, would, 
upon his death, reign in his stead. Perchance 
thv devil, being ever on the alert [for mischief, 
had whispered in the ear of Denmark's king that 
when Bupert was dead, 'twould be an easy matter 
to seize the land of Schleswig, inasmuch as 
none of the royal house would remain except a 
woman. Be that as it may, the Dane watched 
craftily, and when the opportunity arrived, made 
the most of it. 

'Twas during my eighteenth year, while I yet 
dwelt at the Castle of ^Friedrichstadt, the duke 
and my father absent in the wars, that the king 
died suddenly, having received |a mortal wound 
through the bursting of a pistol which he was 
examining. Friedrichstadt is not many leagues 
from the royal capital, yet before the sad news 
reached the duchess that her brother was no 
more, the same report was carried into Denmark, 
and in that, also, methinks the devil had a finger. 
Close behind the messenger who rode to Fried- 
richstadt bearing a letter from the lord high 
chancellor, came a second, who, having ridden 
in haste, and with no thought of horseflesh, 
brought word that certain rebels in the pay 
of Denmark had seized the capital, where 
the king lay dead, in order that the Danes 
might enter unmolested. Nor could much 
opposition be brought against them, for the 
Duke of Friedrichstadt, General von Fran- 
cius and many of the noblemen of the kingdom 
were absent in the lower country where a fierce 
war was raging. 
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The duchess would have summoned the royal 
army together, that the Danes be driven from the 
country, but certain of the nobility forsook the 
golden lion, raising in its stead the flag of Den- 
mark — so naught remained to her except the fort- 
ress of Friedrichstadt, and in this were no 
traitors. Certain soldiers there were, who op- 
posed the enemy, but being few in numbers, and 
having no great leader they were quickly over- 
come; half were slain, the remainder fled from 
the country. 

Having won so easily a victory. Christian lY. 
of Denmark dispatched certain envoys from 
Schleswig unto Friedrichstadt, demanding with 
great arrogance that the duchess deliver to him 
the castle, as now being ruler of the kingdom, it 
was his through right of conquest. To this the 
duchess replied haughtily causing to bo raised 
upon the highest tower the banner of the golden 
lion, as defiance to so outrageous and insolent a 
request. Methinks the Danish envoys were 
drunken with success, for, having received their 
answer, the leader spoke bitter and insulting 
^ords to the lady of the castle, which, being 
born a gentlewoman, caused her cheeks to burn 
with indignation. It chanced that I was present, 
and hearing the language of the Dane, quite lost 
my temper, forgetting that the person of an 
envoy is held sacred. Therefore, in my anger, I 
made scant shift of courtesy, in a moment had 
the fellow by the collar, and with small ado lifted 
him off his feet, and flung him through the door- 
way. Upon this a great tumult arose among his 
followers, some drawing swords, others demand- 
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ing that I be delivered unto them« and speedily 
hung at the border of the forest. However, I 
perceived that none dared come near me, for I 
was great of stature, standing six feet four inches 
in my stockings, with broadness to match, and 
sinews like whipcords. 

My wrath was increasing with the tumult they 
raised, and I stepped boldly forward bidding 
them begone, ere I sent each one after him who 
had vanished through the open portal. I was 
not surprised that he returned no more into the 
guest hall, for I had used no gentle force, and it 
was told me afterward that his collar bone was 
broken. 

Perceiving their errand was finished, and that 
to tarry longer would gain them small credit, the 
Danes prepared for departure ; the room became 
quiet, and one among them addressed the 
duchess. 

''Madamel" said he, his lips trembling with 
repressed anger. ''For this insult to the King 
of Denmark, thou and those who dwell with thee, 
shall pay most dearly." 

''Good sir!" replied she, her dark eyes ablaze 
with scornfulness, 'I pray thee bear from me a 
message to thy king, that the gentlemen of 
Schleswig are bred to courtesy, not given to in- 
sulting women, nor overarrogant where little is 
warranted. Fray tell him also that the castle 
of Friedrichstadt is mine, and there are none 
within it whom he can bribe with gold. Mine it 
is, and mine it will remain, until not one stone 
shall rest upon another." 

yet^ when they were gone^ taking with them 
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their injured leader, she chided me in that I had 
used open violence against the person of an 
envoy. But I perceived a smile lurked in her 
eyes, and took not the matter too seriously to 
heart. 

Although the Danes had departed so quickly, 
it needed no great perception to feel sure their 
king would scarce stop at words, and that prob- 
ably before the sun had twice gilded the summit 
of the tallest pines, a regiment of soldiers, if not 
an army, would demand in no gentle manner, 
admittance to the castle. 

In our danger Providence seemed to befriend 
us, for, the king, having much upon his mind by 
reason of a sudden outbreak in the southern por- 
tion of the kingdom, neglected for the space of 
three days to avenge the insult offered to his 
envoys. 

During that time there was much confusion in 
the castle, providing means of defense on the 
walls, collecting provisions from the neighbor- 
hood, and making such other preparations as the 
nearness of war demanded. 

I was no coward, in truth, the scent of conflict 
stirred the blood within me, yet was I troubled, 
in that the gentle duchess and her daughter, the 
Princess Alice, should be thrust so rudely into 
the path of danger. The former was in nowise 
cast down, being of brave spirit, and daughter 
of the royal house of Schleswig, but the maid, 
by reason of her years, was more timid and 
trembled greatly through terror of the Danes, 
and for another reason also, which she unwit- 
tingly made known to me. 
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On the evening of the third day following the 
departure of the envoys, chancing to walk upon 
the battlements, which overlooked the great for- 
est of Friedrichstadt toward the south, I espied 
the princess watching the moonlight which 
brightened the summit of fche foliage with a 
silver radiance. Bold as I am in the company of 
men, for, of them have I some comprehension, 
with women 'tis another matter, and the presence 
of the maid held me irresolute. As I hesitated, 
she turned quickly with lips halfparted, and the 
shadow of fear in her dark eyes. Then, perceiv- 
ing 'twas but Hal Brandt, she smiled softly. 

''Ah!" said she, noticing my embarrassment, 
"thou art welcome, Hal, though in truth, thou 
didst frighten me." 

'•Am I then—" said I, *'am I then so " 

•"Twas of the Danes I thought," replied she, 
"and thy presence startled me." 

"Didst thou then think Friedrichstadt so illy 
guarded that without blow or outcry a Dane 
might walk upon the battlement?" I asked. 

"Nay!" said she, "not when thou art near 
me. 

Her words so thrilled my heart that I could re- 
ply nothing. 

"Good Hal," she asked suddenly, "dost thou 
fear the Danes?" 

"As to that," I replied, "I am little troubled. 
The walls of Friedrichstadt be strong, and with 
ten score men to man them, methinks the enemy 
will gain small credit." 

"But they will fight!" cried she, "and many 
be slain, and — 
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"Forsooth I'' said I, peroeiviDg she trembled^ 
''I doubt not there will be some slight conten- 
tion, but within the walls naught can harm thee, 
and " 

She drew herself up proudly. *'MeI" she 
oried, "and dost think that 'tis for myself I 
tremble ; hast thou then, so poorly judged me, 
Hal ? "lis of those brave men who will defend 
the walls I think of — them and thou." 

"Some, perchance will be wounded," I re- 
plied, "for the ^Danes being sent to take the 
castle will scarce depart in peace. The game of 
war is indeed of rude nature, and certain ones 
may fall, for such is the will of God." 

"And thou wilt fight, even as the men-at- 
arms?" 

"Ay!" said I, "though the Danes o'ercome 
us and gain the castle. Thinkest thou so illy of 
me, princess, that thou couldst doubt?" 

She lifted her head proudly, holding out her 
hand. 

"And I," said she softb% "will pray for thee, 
that thou escape unscathed. Would that my 
father and thine, and all their followers were 
now in Friedrichstadt, then would these Danes 
return unto their king, in sorry straights." 

"News travels quickly," I answered, "and ere 
many days metbinks to see the golden lion 
within their camp. 'Tis but three days march 
from Germany. " 

She shook her head, looking across the great 
stretch of woodland toward the south. 

"Nay!" she murmured sorrowfully, "'tis 
many leagues to Germany and the war there is 
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fierce. News can hardly reach my father that 
the Danes are come to Friedrichstadt, and even 
if so, he scarce can aid us." 

I had never seen her more beautiful than as 
she stood there in the moonlight, a slender figure 
against the cloudless sky. Many had said that 
her lady mother, in years agone, was the loveli- 
est maid in all the northland, and among them 
my father, who ever held that the Princess Alice 
was truly a second daughter of the House of 
Schleswig. 

For a moment she stood thus, her hand upon 
the parapet, her dark eyes full of unshed tears, 
fixed upon the wooded valley, stretching away 
in all its fairness toward the great south country 
dimly visible in the distance. Her lips trembled, 
the proud, free grace of her bearing vanished 
before the sorrow which was in her heart, and 
with an effort she turned again toward me. 

''Think not unkindly of me, Hal," she whis* 
pered, "nor that I tremble for my own safety, 
but would that my mother and the child, my 
brother — " Then, seizing me by the arm: 
"But thou wilt guard him, thou will not let him 
fight ! He is but a lad ' ' 

I answered quickly, for the young lord of 
Friedrichstadt was, indeed, but a stripling, not 
fitted for the game of war. 

"Fear not," I said, "thy brother shall stay 
with thee." 

She would have replied, but suddenly there 
came the mufiSed sound of hoof beats on the hard, 
white highway, which led from the forest ending 
at the castle gate. As we peered downward, seek- 
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ing to espy the horseman, he emerged from the 
shadows, riding at breakneck speed toward the 
fortress. We heard his shout before the gate, 
the answering challenge of the sentinel, and the 
rattle of chains which held the drawbridge. All 
was still for a moment then^ from the courtyard 
arose the cry : 

''The Danes! The DanesI*' 
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CHAPTER in. 

OONCEBNINa A FAMOUS SWORD-THRUST. 

As the dread cry arose from the courtyard, the 
princess shuddered, seized my hand and cluDg 
to me as though the invaders were already thun- 
dering at the gate, while I with quickened heart- 
beat, found my fingers had unconsciously sought 
the sword hilt. After the first surprise I turned 
quickly and watched with keen intentness the 
hard, white road which led into the forest. The 
princess crept closer, her gaze following mine. 

For some minutes we stood thus, looking 
toward the silent woodland, fancying we heard 
in each rustle of the wind the coming of the 
Danish soldiers; I with eagerness, she with 
maiden terror. A step upon the battlement 
aroused us; the sergeant of the guard sought 
me, but, seeing the princess drew back, upon 
which I spoke : 

''Qood, Tom, what means this sudden outcry, 
whereby the peace of the castle is so rudely dis- 
turbed?" 

His hand went to his cap in rough salute. 
"'Tis an outpost," replied he gruffly, "who has 
ridden hither in all haste to announce the coming 
of the Danes." 

"They will then attack us?" said I, ''yet I 
bearnothing." 
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"They be just beyond the wooden bridge/* 
answered the soldier, "some half-league from the 
border of the meadow. Yet, methinks, to-night 
there need be little fear concerning them." 

"Did the horseman note their number?" 

"Ayl" replied he, "three regiments, with cer- 
tain cannon, and a sprinkling of horsemen; in 
all, perhaps two thousand men." 

During this conversation the Princess Alice 
had listened with much attention to the soldier's 
words, for she knew him to be a trusted follower 
of her father, who, when the duke had set out for 
the wars, left him behind that the castle might 
be more safely guarded. 

"And what thinkest thou, brave Thomas, con- 
cerning the coming of these Danes?" she asked. 

The man smiled grimly and answered: "My 
lady, methinks it be a small matter. They little 
knew the strength of Friedrichstadt. " 

Then she seemed less fearful, and the hour 
being late bade us good-night, and descended 
from the battlement to seek her mother. For an 
hour I remained where she had left me, discuss- 
ing the coming of the enemy with certain of the 
officers who joined us, for, although the garrison 
was commanded by a major, a valiant man, 'twas 
to me, by reason^ of my station in the duke"s 
household, that he, and the others of the leaders, 
made known their plans regarding the defense of 
Friedrichstadt. I was not backward in laying 
before them the fact that the major commanded ; 
of war I had seen nothing, and twas a sorry 
thing to stand in the place of so brave a soldier. 
The defense of the fortress was i^ simple matter 
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for, the walls being well guarded, the portcullis 
locked in place, and no loophole left open, 
naught else was necessary. But though it was 
in my mind to leave command and honors to the 
elders, it chanced that ere another moon rise the 
Danes and those who abode in the castle should 
know something concerning me. 

"'Twas somewhat past the hour of midnight 
when the enemy made their presence known unto 
us: we heard dull sounds beyond the meadow 
before the castle, the distant ring of steel, and 
the glimmer of campfires amid the forest. 
Through all the long hours ere sunrise we re- 
mained alert, yet inactive. 

In the white moonlight we saw their shadowy 
forms hovering upon the border of the wood; 
heard the faint shouts of their officers as they 
urged on the cannoneers to drag the heavy guns 
into position, in order to open upon the walls at 
daybreak. 

In my new enthusiasm it seemed an ill thing 
that two hundred sturdy veterans should remain 
in idleness, when a hostile army was gathering 
about the walls, and upon the matter I spoke to 
the major. He smiled grimly. 

'*Thou art like thy father, lad," said he, "ever 
burning to come to sword blows and desperate 
conflict, yet, there be a time for everything. 
'Tis now more fitting that we remain quiet, be- 
ing safe within the castle walls, but, on the 
morrow, when these Danes being overcome per- 
chance with their importance, make venture to 
attack us, then wilt thou have thy fill of fighting, 
ay, and to spare." 
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Peroeiying the wisdom of his words, I ques- 
tioned no further, content to wait for what the 
morrow mif^ht bring. 

Day had scarce begun to dawn when still 
watching, I perceived a movement at the border 
of the forest, and soon a score of horsemen rode 
out into the meadow and approached the gate. 

'"Tis an embassy/' said the sergeant who stood 
at my side, 'Hhese Danes would treat with us." 

It was in truth, a message from the hostile 
army ; looking down from my high position, I 
saw the horsemen rein up their steeds at the 
edge of the moat, then a trumpeter among them 
sounded a blast loud and long. 

I heard also the stern command that the draw- 
bridge be let down, and the gates be opened that 
the King of Denmark might come into his own. 

''And hear yel" cried the voice, ''if the castle 
be not surrendered speedily, the purpose of our 
leader is to spare none within its walls, neither 
man, nor maid, though the latter bear the mark 
of royalty." 

For an instant no voice replied, then came the 
answer: 

"Bide back. No enemy will gain entrance 
herel" 

Back therefore they rode unto their leader, and 
we thought to hear the roar of cannon answer our 
defiance, for the Danes were fierce in warlike 
matters. 

"Faith I" muttered Sergeant Tom, "we ought 
to hear their bark, they having shown their teeth 
so savageb'-" 

Now a thing befell of which I had no reckon- 
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ing, it being against the custom of the period, 
though since, I have been told it was a common 
practice in ancient times among those who joined 
in warfare. 

After the men who had ridden forth from the 
besieging force returned unto the forest, and a 
consultation had apparently been held among 
their officers, there appeared from among them a 
single Dane, a man of great stature, who, advanc- 
ing from without the shadow of the trees, strode 
toward the castle. 

As the fierce threats was still ringing in our 
ears of being put to the sword by the enemy, it 
was indeed exceeding brave in the Dane to 
approach so near the battlements that a musket 
ball might slay him at any step, but he advanced 
quickly, until before the gate, then halted and 
resting his hand upon his sword hilt, spoke in a 
loud voice with much haughtiness : 

''Men of Friedrichstadt, harken unto mel It 
be truly the purpose of our leaders, bearing the 
king's commission, to put thee to the sword, 
thou having defied his authority, and refused his 
kind offices. Yet, ere thy castle be taken, I 
have come to seek out a certain traitor who hath 
offered grievous insult to my master, through 
violating the person of an envoy sent hither, 
clothed with the dignity of Denmark. Let him, 
therefore, stand forth upon the battlement, that 
he may listen unto me." 

'"Tis a challenge!" muttered Sergeant Tom, 
''thou hadst best show thyself and answer him." 

For an instant I scarce comprehended the mat- 
ter^ so filled was I with astonishment that the 
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man should have come unto the gate to challenge 
me, but the words of the sergeant made it clear, 
and hardly realizing what I did, leaped from the 
parapet in full view of the Dane. His eyes took 
in my person. 

"Faith!" cried he laughing scornfully, "me- 
thought to meet a man, and behold 'tis an over- 
grown boy who stands forth so boldly. *Twas 
my purpose to cut off thy head, and bear it to 
the king, yet will I only bind thee with my 
sword belt. A scourge be better fitted than a 
pword to thy condition.*' 

In an instant the hot blood rushed to my head, 
for it hath ever been my nature to illy brook an 
insult. Furious with anger that he should style 
me an "overgrown boy" and talk of whips and 
sword belts, I answered recklessly, upon which a 
murmur arose from ^the soldiers on the battle- 
ments. 

"Come!" cried the Dane unbuckling his belt, 
"thou art of some stature, and perchance the 
king will £nd for thee a place among the host- 
lers." 

Now, whether it was the purpose of the man to 
enrage me, so that I would fight in the presence 
of the soldiers, or that he did truly consider me 
but a stripling, unworthy of his sword, I wot 
not. I only know that hearing the bitter, insult- 
ing words, and noting the sneer upon his lips, I 
thought of my father, and of what would have 
been his action had any one thus held him up to 
ridicule. That I should appear a coward in the 
eyes of my companions, and, more than all else, 
to the Princess Alice and her royal mother, was 
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little to my liking, therefore the resolve came 
quiokly that I would fight tho Dane, and if he 
slew me, would die as became a soldier. 

There may be some who will here set me down 
as one whose temper overcame his prudence, in 
that I should venture outside the walls, beyond 
which lay two thousand fierce Danes, the dignity 
of whose king I had offended. Yet, in so doing 
lay little danger, for, a champion having gone 
from among them with a challenge, there was 
not a man of all the Danish soldiers who would 
attack me, did I escape the sword of him who 
had come unto ttie gate. In boldly putting him- 
self within the power of those who manned the 
battlements, the Dane had trusted to the cour- 
tesy of Friedrichstadt, and had. any one so far 
forgotten honor as to shoot at him, I warrant the 
duchess would have demanded most strict ac- 
counting. 

Having determined to meet the man in combat, 
I bade him await my coming. 

He smiled darkly, and a second murmur arose 
from the soldiers. Some sought to deter me 
from my purpose, saying that 'twas an ill thing 
that I, being as yet unused to war, nor having 
killed a man, should contend against a veteran. 
Belike they spoke wisely, yet the resolve being 
formed, none could turn me from my purpose, 
except it be the duchess, and she was within the 
castle, knowing nothing of this matter. 

'Twas the major, who perceiving my fixed de- 
termination, and, perchance, knowing my skill 
with the sword looked for a gallant contest, 
accompanied me to the gate, and bade me god- 
speed in my bold venture. 
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''Fear nothing/' said he^ "thou hast learned 
thy lesson from a past master, and there are few 
in Schleswig who can stand against thee. Wait, 
therefore,[the onslaught of this braggart, and 
when the time be come, slay him quickly." 

Thus saying, he opened the gate. I passed 
through and found myself in the presence of the 
Dane. 

"Ah!" cried he eying me curiously, "thou art 
truly possessed of some boldness, therefore will I 
not bind thee, but thou shalt walk before me, 
having delivered up thy sword." 

"Come!" replied I, all fear gone so great was 
my anger. "Thou art good at talking, so also 
were thine envoys, yet methinks there's some- 
thing more to be considered." 

"And that?" asked he. 

"To draw quickly, having raised so loud an 
outcry before the walls of Friedrichstadt, " 
replied I. 

He laughed fiercely. "Good youth!" cried 
he, wouldst lose thy head so easily? Being a 
likely lad, and perchance overrash, as is com- 
mon among the young, I would fain not slay 
thee." 

"As to that," I replied warmly, "I will have 
a care. If thou art but a braggart get thee gone 
quickly. 'Tis the custom in Schleswig to strike 
first and talk afterward. ' ' And I drew my sword. 
Now the Dane was a man of goodly parts, some- 
what below my own stature, yet broad of shoul- 
der and exceedingly muscular. I noted also that 
he showed marks of much experience in warlike 
matters, for his face was scarred with many 
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wounds, and the great beard, which covered his 
breast, was flecked with gra3'. My words 
angered him, and perceiving that I in nowise 
feared, but stood ready with naked blade in 
hand, he comprehended that he must fight, or 
return to his countrymen with but small credit 
to his prowess. Therefore he cast his steel cap 
upon the ground, for I had gone to meet him 
with uncovered head, and drawing his sword, 
strode boldly forward. 

As I said, I had never contended in anger 
against any man, and in that, the Dane gained 
some advantage. On the other hand, I had 
skilled myself by constant practice, both with 
my father and with certain swordsmen of no 
mean jability. In strength of wrist, and length 
of reach, I was somewhat above the other, and 
having resolved rather to die than yield, methinks 
I was no light adversary. 

As I watched his eyes, holding my blade well 
forward, the Dane made a sudden bound and de- 
livered at my head a whistling cut, which, had I 
not on the instant sprung back, would have 
ended the matter quickly. Then, for the space 
of five minutes we went bravely at it, thrusting 
and cutting with all our strength, till, from sheer 
exhaustion each drew back and glared fiercely at 
the other. 

The Dane seemed much amazed to meet so 
stout a swordsman where he thought to gain an 
easy victory. As for myself, having entered into 
^he spirit of the matter, and perceiving that I 
was well able to hold my own against him, cool- 
ness returned, with certain advice which my 
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father had given in the armory. Having re- 
gained our breath, we went at it once more right 
earnestly, our blades flashing in the sunlight, 
and the ring of steel sounding merrily. Twice I 
cut fiercely at the Dane, and thrice sprang back 
unscathed, re turning to the onset with great 
rapidity. 

I think seldom had a braver sight greeted the 
great golden eagles, which, soaring far above 
the highest turrets of the castle, looked down 
upon us. From the battlements my comrades 
watched breathlessly, while, upon the border of 
the meadow stood the Danish army, forming a 
huge crescent of eager men, who shouted aloud 
to their countryman, bidding him strike the 
fiercer, that I stood so well against him. 

It has ever been my firm conviction that it was 
the will of Providence to save me from the Dane, 
but 'twas not His will that, having overcome my 
enemy, I should slay him, and thus it chanced. 

Thrusting fiercely at his breast, and he avoid- 
' ing the blow, there came to my mind a certain 
famous stroke, oft practiced by my father, the 
fame of which it hath been told me, was known 
throughout the whole of the north country. 
Tlierefore, when he again sprang toward me, I 
awaited him with feet pressed close together, 
and body bent slightly. 

His thrust came quickly, when throwing my- 
self forward I slipped from under it, struck 
boldly upward, and his guard being open, cut 
him deeply in the side where the arm meets the 
shoulder. 
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A gush of blood stained his jacket, he struck 
wildly at me, then let fall his sword, and dropped 
upon his knees. 

"My GodI" cried he, " 'twas the deTil's 
stroke, and he did teach it thee I'' 
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CHAPTER IV, 

HOW THE EAGLES OF THE NORTH FOUGHT FOB A PRIZE. 

Would that I had ended the life of thegigantio 
Dane as he lay helpless at my feet. Dazed bgr 
the sudden tumult which arose from the battle- 
mentSy and also by so surprising a victory, I 
stood irresolute, my blade flushed with its first 
red stain hanging idly in my grasp, and with 
eyes fixed upon the fallen man who groaned as 
he pressed his hand upon the wound from which 
issued a crimson stream. 

Fate decreed that I should spare him ; I re- 
coiled from slaying a foe thus vanquished. Had 
I known then what one thrust would have fore- 
stalled, how in after years I should seek the 
opportunity which at that moment was within my 
grasp, methinks neither pity, nor the anguish in 
his eyes would have withheld my hand. 

The shouts from the walls were answered by a 
sullen murmur from the Danes. As I wavered, 
whether to strike or spare, horsemen appeared 
upon the fianks of the crescent, and the dull thud 
of hoofs reached my ear. Some tens of the 
enemy's cavalry moved out into the meadow, and 
were riding toward me, their steel breastplates 
flashing in the morning sunlight, and faces stern 
with anger. 
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To remain longer I knew would, perchance, 
be fatal, and thought it no lack of bravery, when 
having overcome the challenger, I should turn to 
the protection of the friendly walls. To contend 
single handed with three-score armed horsemen 
would be, in truth, simple madness. The dis- 
tance to the edge of the Danish crescent was 
some fifteen hundred paces; that which lay be- 
twixt me and the moat of the castle but a quarter 
of that number. Already the horsemen had 
covered a part of the way, and in a great half- 
circle were bearing down upon me. Thrusting 
my blade into its scabbard and hastily seizing 
that of the Danish soldier, I turned my back 
upon them, and ran with all speed toward the 
gate. 

Whether it was the purpose of the enemy to 
take me, or that they advanced so bravely in 
order to bear away their disabled comrade, I 
know not, but I ran onward neither looking be- 
hind or to the right or left of me, each moment 
fearing a musket ball would cut short my flight. 

Those who watched from the battlements told 
me afterward that I gained upon them, although 
the Danes swept rapidly onward, until coming 
to their comrade, the foremost halted, and two 
sprang from their saddles. 

The young Princess Alice, had ascended to the 
battlement ere I gained my victory, and on per- 
ceiving the horsemen in swift pursuit cried to 
those about her to check their speed, whereupon 
a musketeer discharged his weapon, and a dozen 
more followed. These reports sounded in my 
ears, and heeding not what might follow, I 
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plunged into the water of the moat, keeping 
tight grasp upon m^** captured Danish sword. 

On arising to the surface I heard above my 
head the creaking of the portcullis; and on the 
inner side of the ditch saw a score of comrades 
peering down to note my whereabouts, who 
lowered to me a rope, by the aid of which I 
found no difficulty in climbing to them, and 
present safety. As to the Danes, I heard that 
at the first discharge of musketry two fell from 
their horses, and in the face of so stern a greeting, 
none among them ventured nearer. They made 
all haste to secure the fallen, then turned about 
and galloped toward the forest. 

No need to say that such weighty matters hav- 
ing come to pass, the attack upon the castle 
opened speedily. Scarce had I changed my gar- 
ments and sought the battlements, when from the 
edge of the forest arose a puff of smoke, and a 
report as of two-score muskets echoed across the 
meadow. 'Twas the opening fire of the Danes, 
and for the space of a half-hour their gunners 
worked most furiously, till, at the summits of 
the pines floated dense white clouds based by 
sullen flashes, as soldiers applied the matches. 

"Zounds!" cried a man-at-arms who stood 
beside me, "they shoot most bravely, these men 
of Denmark, yet, 'twill need much powder and 
more iron to stir us greatly." 

Others laughed, but to me, young in the game 
of war, it seemed not so small a matter. The 
cannon balls were sweeping across the meadow, 
and the roar of the guns sounded like distant 
thunder, and all this while the Princess Alice 
stood beside me unheedf ul of her danger. 
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Twice I besought her to return into the castle^ 
for^ although none of the iron reached us^ being 
on the summit of the walls, great fear was in my 
heart lest harm might come to her. It was told 
me, that when I fought the Dane she had 
watched the contest with bloodless lips and had 
trembled greatly, pressing her hand upon her 
heart, but now, noting my anxiety", she smiled 
softly, and replied that surely it was much won- 
der, having risked my life in a most foolhardy 
venture, I should grow pale at the smell of gun- 
powder. In my heaviness I perceived not that 
she but jested, and grew exceedingly red, where- 
upon she laughed merrily. Yet, having thrown 
me into confusion, she presently left the battle- 
ments, looking back with much wistfulness. 
• Till the sun marked the hour of noon, the 
Danes ceased not to fire upon the castle, the 
greater number of their cannon being turned 
upon the gate, hoping there to find a weak spot 
and an opening made, which would afford them 
a favorable point for carrying out their purpose. 
But it was strong, and after burning much pow- > 

der in a fruitless undertaking, the thunder of the 
guns ceased, and the white cloud which masked ^ 

the edge of the forest beyond the meadow drifted 
away. 

During the hour which followed there was a 
temporary cessation of hostility, yet, from the 
height of the battlements one could see the Danes 
moving restlessly about among the trees, and 
ever and anon a bugle blast awoke the echoes. 

Somewhat early in the afternoon certain of the 't 

watching men-at-arms cried out that it was the 
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purpose of the enemy to venture an assault^ 
trusting through stress of numbers to gain 
entrance to the castle. 

''Faith!'' said the major, shading his eyes the 
better to note their movements. "They are 
indeed gathering in great force and with much 
confidence. Methinks vre will presently have a 
thousand men thundering at the gate." 

Scarce had he spoken when from the shadow 
of the trees appeared some tens of Danes bearing 
upon their shoulders ladders, which evidently 
they intended to set up against the walls, and 
might cause us some discomforture. Behind 
this advance guard shone the glitter of steel 
caused by five hundred men-at-arms, clad in 
metal cap and breastplate, who, when the ladders 
were placed in position would attempt to mount 
to the parapet. Of horsemen also, many ap- 
peared, who with ten-score musketeers moved 
into the sunlight of the meadow, across which 
their comrades advanced in battle order. 

To my eyes such a host of armed men seemed 
to threaten great danger to Friedrichstadt, de- 
fended, as it was, by scarce a fourth their num- 
ber. Yet, noting those about me," I perceived 
some smiling broadly and jesting, as ill became 
such an occasion, in view of the fact that the 
Danes were a fierce foe, and did the castle fall 
none would escape their violence. 

The enemy were advancing against the main gate 
and with so daring and bold a spirit, that despite 
my knowledge of the errand, appreciation of their 
martial bearing caused my heart to swell with a 
certain degree of pride. Having reached the 
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middle of the meadow they sent up a shout 
which was answered by those on the battlements, 
and each embrasure and opening in the parapet 
sent forth a burst of fire. 

Through the smoke I saw the Danish column 
stagger, yet, ere the echoes rebounded from the 
forest, the blast of a shrill bugle sounded the 
onslaught and was answered by a flourish from 
the trumpets on the walls. What followed I 
scarce have reckoning of. I remember the Danes 
came on, spanning the moat with planks, and set- 
ting up the ladders. Beyond the moat the ten 
score musketeers discharged their weapons at the 
defenders on the parapets, so that many were 
struck down, for the bullets flew thick and sharp 
like hail. When the ladders were in place the 
musketeers ceased their firing, fearing to hit 
their comrades who swarmed upward, seeking 
to gain foothold. 

Until then I had stood inactive, watching the 
movements of the enemy, for, armed with but a 
sword, 'twas little advantage I could gain over 
those who fought a score of feet beneath me. 
All about, the men of Friedrichstadt were con- 
tending witli the foe. Jest and laughter had 
ceased ; the blood of each man was heated with 
the spirit of war, and no thought remained ex- 
cept for sturdy fighting. When the musketeers 
ceased their firing, and the assault began, I fell 
to work, noting the steel caps of Danish pattern 
appearing above the edges of the parapet. 

Maybe I slew one man, perhaps an entire com- 
pany. Of that I know not, for I struck reck- 
lessly, and at each stroke my blade was red with 
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blood. A comrade at my side fell, pierced by a 
pistol ball, yet, in falling he slew a Dane, his 
ax, whirling from his hand, beat down a round 
steel cap, glanced off, and fell among those who 
crowded about the moat. What befell at the 
gate I knew not until later, but there the firing 
was the fiercest, the din the most dreadful, and 
the pile of dead and wounded the largest. The 
Danes, fond of warlike enterprise, went joyfully 
to the contest; opposed to them was the major 
and those of the garrison who could be spared 
from the defense of the walls. Yet, despite the 
valor and boldness of the enemy, the balance of 
victory rested with the defenders ; protected as 
they were by stone walls they had greatly the 
advantage, while the Danes, fighting in the open, 
were struck down in great numbers. 

During a moment when I stood still trying to 
breathe, above the clamor sounded again the 
blare of a bugle, and a voice at my side cried 
exultantly : 

'"Tis the retreat I Sie Laufenf Sie Lau/enf" 

'Twas indeed so. Finding the assault met so 
fiercely, and half of those who manshed against 
the castle dead or wounded, the leader of the 
Danes commanded to be sounded the signal for 
the withdrawal of the attacking party. It must 
have been evident to him that thrice a thousand 
men could never gain Friedrichstadt by assault, 
moreover, he knew not the number within the 
walls. But even in their discomfiture the 
enemy withdrew fearlessly, scarce heeding the 
rain of balls which the defenders sent after them. 

'Twas a brave sight, those intrepid men of 
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Denmark, as with shattered ranks and silent 
muskets they returned across the meadow, leav- 
ing about our walls heaps of fallen comrades, nor 
seemed to regard the shouts of victory which 
rung from the battlements. 

The fight ended, and the Danes out of musket- 
shot, great was the rejoicing within the castle; 
even the gracious duchess appeared among those 
of her garrison, speaking words of praise and 
encouragement to each group of battle-stained 
veterans, thanking all in the name of the duke» 
her husband. Then she summoned me to her 
chamber and pressed my hand, tokens which 
filled me with embarrassment, for to my mind 
nothing wonderful had been achieved by me. I 
knew» and made known to her many among the 
men-at-arms who had contended with great 
bravery against the common enemy. 

The Princess Alice came to me with most gen* 
tie motion^ taking my hands and looking up with 
tremulous smile. My face was much begrimed 
with powder smoke, for a certain Dane had dis« 
charged at me a pistol, and though the bullet 
passed, the flash came very close. This ill con- 
dition of countenance perhaps led the princess 
to believe I had been wounded. 

"Hal,** said she, holding my fingers tightly, 
''thy face be blackened, is there ther some hurt 
upon thee?" 

"Nay,** replied I, somewhat abashed that I 
had come into the presence of the duchess so 
powder-soiled, ''neither bullet nor steel hath 
touched me." 

She let go my hands and drew aside, yet I saw 
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relief in her eyes. ''Thou art very fierce. Sir 
Enightl" cried she, ''with thy great eword, thy 
steel jacket and so dark a frown upon thy coun- 
tenance. I have much fear of thee. " 

Now the maid could ever best me in tongue 
play, and the duchess being present, with cer- 
tain of her women, I was much disconcerted, and 
cast about for a reason to quit the room, saying 
the major had need of me, that the Danes might 
return and my place should be upon the walls. 
So I made a retreat with some show of dignity, 
although I saw the duchess smile, and the women 
seemed amused. Had I known the princess 
sought not to add to my embarrassment, but- 
spoke thus lightly for no other reason, but that 
the others might not discern her joy upon seeing 
me unharmed, then would I have met her with 
more boldness. As it was, I made all haste to 
leave the chamber, nor did the sound of laughter 
which followed me serve to lessen my discom* 
fiture. But ever after was enshrined within 
my heart the memory of the princess' face as she 
made inquiry as to my injuries. The Danes 
troubled us no more that day, only late in the 
afternoon certain soldiers came, under a flag of 
truce, and bore away the dead from before the 
walls to bury them. 

Somewhat after nightfall a daring thought 
entered my mind. None other than to steal from 
the castle opposite the side fronting the meadow, 
creep through the forest and come upon the 
Dane's encampment, when I might be able to 
learn something concerning their purpose for 
the morrow. It was, indeed, no great adventure. 



42 THE LOVE OF THE PRINCESS ALICE. 

for the rear of the fortress was protected by a 
deep ravine close to the walls, and the woods at 
that place were very thick so it would be no easy 
matter for any to discover me, or if this hap- 
pened, I could not be followed readily. 

I also remembered a secret passage leading 
from the guest hall to a level below the founda- 
tion of the wall, which, passing under it, opened 
into a well-concealed cave, or grotto, near the 
head of the ravine. Through this passage, I had 
been told, certain soldiers, led by the duke and 
my father, had gained admittance to the castle 
in years agone, and had surprised and slain the 
garrison. 

Having resolved upon the venture, I kept the 
matter to myself through fear of obstacles, and 
somewhat near the hour of one o'clock, pro- 
vided with an unlit torch, went secretly to the 
darkened hall, and pressing a button in a cer- 
tain part of the wainscoting, slid back the panel 
whch marked the entrance of the passage. Once 
on the steps which led down to the level of the 
cellar, I closed carefully the door concealed the 
key in a crevice in the wall, lighted the torch 
and descended noiselessly. 

'Twas some two hundred paces of the further 
entrance, and I had well-nigh reached ii;, when a 
faint ring of steel fell upon my ears. Coming 
out of the stillness of the earth I was truly aff- 
righted, for it flashed upon me that the Danes had 
found the passage and I should be discovered. 
Extinguishing the light, I drew my sword and 
crouched behind a corner for at that spot the 
way turned sharply to the left, and perchance 
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the flare of the torch had been unobserved b}* those 
who were advancing. The way, moreover being 
narrow so that two men could scarce walk 
abreast, there would be no great difficulty in 
slaying the first, did he thrust his head around 
the corner afterward another, and as many more 
as came beneath my sword blade. Soon the 
sounds grew louder, the clink of steel against the 
stones, and the hoarse breathing of a man. 
Grasping my hilt firmly, I waited, but suddenly 
he who advanced stopped just beyond the turn. 
There was a muffled oath, a fierce clatter of a 
scabbard against the pavement, and a gruff voice 
rung like a sweet chime of bells in my ears. 

"'SbloodI Von Francius, my legs be weary 
with so much creeping and the passage be some- 
what rough. Twice already have I knocked my 
shins against the stones; therefore strike thy 
flint quickly that we may see the way." 

With a throb of joy I dropped my point and 
sprang forward. 'Twas the voice of 'Bed Tom, ' 
my father. 
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CHAPTER V 

HOW THERE GAME A MESSAGE FROM THE SOUTH 

COUNTRY. 

AN exclamation of surprise which burst from 
my lips was followed by a moment of silence on 
the part of my father and his companion. Then 
came the rasp of steel as each drew his blade, and 
a whisper so low that the purport failed to reach 
me. Becovering myself quickly I cried out; 
that they might know who confronted them, and 
not fall upon me in the darkness. Upon that my 
father cried joyfully : 

"God's death! Then are our troubles ended. 
If thou hast a light, son Hal, I pray thee strike 
it quickly for I would look upon thee. " 

Taking up the torch, which lay at my feet, I 
had it blazing in a moment and pressed forward 
to greet my father. He advanced quickly, a 
look of joy in his keen gray eyes, one hand shad- 
ing his brow and the other grasping the hilt of 
his rapier. 

'"Tis in truth, the lad!'* cried he turning to 
General von Francius, who was close at his heels. 
''I little thought to meet thee so soon and in 
this place." Thrusting his blade into its scab- 
bard he grasped my hand. 

'"Sblood!" he muttered, measuring me from 
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head to foot, '''tis some fifteen months since I 
have seen thee, Hal, and in that time thou hast 
become a giant." 

Von Francius peered over his shoulder. " 'Tis 
even so/' cried he, ''and if his arm do justice to 
his stature, methinks there be none in the Com- 
pany who could overcome him. Yet, why art 
thou here?" 

Beoeiving answer he smote my father on the 
back, and cried: "This be a lad much to my lik- 
ing. Yonder must be some scores of veteran 
men-at-arms upon the battlements, while a lad, a 
youth unused to war, doth go boldly to the 
attack alone. 'Tis thyself grown young again, 
mon comrade!" 

My father smiled grimly. 'Twas ever in the 
blood," said he, it hath been told me my grand- 
sire was a famous archer, and there was one 
named Brandt at the battle of Poictiers upon 
whom the Black Prince conferred much honor, 
having been famous for some deed of valor." 

"Be that as it may," replied Von Francius, he 
hath a warlike spirit, and here be much in store 
for him. But this damp passage seems an ill spot 
for overtalking; let us unto the guest hall, that 
we may have food and lay our errand before the 
duchess." 

"But the duke?" asked I, he is not with 
thee." 

"Faith!" replied my father, that will come 
after. "Go thou before and we will follow. 

Overwhelmed by many conflicting emotions, I 
led the way back through the stoue-flanked pas- 
sage to the great oaken door which opened into 
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the great chamber. Once within, my father cast 
a hasty glance about, as through recalling some 
old memory, yet, being in haste to seek refresh- 
ment having partaken of nothing since the morn- 
ing, and eager to present himself before the lady 
of the castle, they tarried but for a moment in 
the room and passing me, strode down the long 
corridor which led to the quarters of the men- 
at-arms. 

Some fifty of the garrison had remained upon 
the battlements and about the castle that no 
movement of the Danes might pass unnoticed 
and about twelvescore men were unoccupied ; of 
these, twoscore had gathered in the general 
quarters, and were scattered about the room, 
some playing with dice, while others lounged 
about the benches jesting and talking with each 
other. 'Twas into the midst of these that my 
father, followed by General von Francius strode, 
unheralded. 

At the sight of two such warlike figures, clad 
in harness of steel and leather, the men-at-arms 
gazed in astonishment, noting that they were not 
of those who belonged to the garrison. A few, 
unfamiliar with my father's countenance, mis- 
took him for a Dane, so some swords were drawn, 
the owners springing up in consternation. 

"Faith!" cried my father glancing from one 
to another, *"tis a nice greeting thou wouldst 
give me. Has contention with the Danes so un- 
settled thee that thou must needs draw blade 
against a comrade?" 

At this a shout arose, with cries of "Red Tom, '* 
and much confusion, and the noise reaching the 
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ears of those outside, many rushed in with drawn 
swords, thinking to find hot work ready to hand. 
Among them came the major, who, perceiving 
my father and Yon Francius, received them with 
the open mouthed astonishment he would have 
bestowed upon the Angel Michael, had he ap- 
peared among us. 

''Zounds!" cried Yon Francius, ''are we then 
so terrible that thou constantly gape and wonder? 
Even the souls of them who were slain this day 
could scarce affright thee more." 

It having finally dawned upon the major that 
he was not dreaming, that, in truth, my father 
and his comrade stood before him in the fiesh, he 
made haste to greet them warmly expressing 
astonishment that, the castle being beset by the 
Danes, they had so easily gained entrance, and 
was much interested in the explanation which 
followed. 

A little later the two veterans exchanged their 
harness for garments more befitting the present 
errand, and repaired to the reception chamber of 
the duchess to speak with her concerning cer- 
tain matters. In accordance with my father's 
wish I accompanied them. It was well known 
throughout Schleswig that between the king's 
sister and Bed Tom there was a close and endur- 
ing friendship. My father was her husband's 
old and tried comrade, and had, moreover, 
rendered much service to her house in former 
days. Therefore when he went into her pres- 
ence, she received him warmly, extending both 
hands as to an equal, nor would she permit him 
to kneel before her, but on her lips was the one 



48 THE LOVE OF THE PRINCESS ALICE. 

absorbiirg and anxious question, what of the 
duke, her husband? My father had come to 
Friedriohstadt and stood before her without 
him, giving neither message nor token. Great 
fears filled her heart, and the Princess Alice who 
was with her mother, turned to me with an 
appealing look as though to read some sign of 
hope and cheer. 

For a moment he was silent, trying, as it 
seemed, to collect his thoughts and arrange his 
words, for, being but a rough soldier to whom 
gentle speech came slowly, he sought to frame 
his utterance in befitting language for the ear of 
a duchess, and a wife. She, noting his hesita- 
tion, grew pale. 

"'Speak I" said she quickly, "if the duke, my 
husband be " 

"The duke us unharmed," replied my father, 
"yet, misfortune has befallen him, for the uncer- 
tainty of war hath delivered him into the hands 
of his enemies." 

The princess uttered a cry, but the duchess 
made no sign, though her eyes darkened with 
the shadow of deep grief. 

"The Danes?" she muttered. 

"Nay!" said my father, "'twas in the lower 
countr^% and I have hastened from thence with all 
speed that I may confer with thee, and also for 
the doing of a certain errand which to me and 
to others seems most expedient." 

Then he related what had befallen in the south 
for, although the duchess asked him nothing, 
there was such apprehension and entreaty ex- 
pressed in her face that he made haste to tell 
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her all the truth. And 'tis my purpose to write 
ity as heard from his own lips ; beside touching 
closely the welfare of the Duke of Friedrich- 
stadty it also bore heavily upon my own future, 
for it sent me to the wars, a thing I had scarce 
reckoned upon. 

I knew that for many months there had 
raged fierce contests in Germany and the south 
country between the emperor and certain states 
and principalities, caused by disagreements in 
religious beliefs. Some contending for unswerv- 
ing allegiance to the pope, others turning from 
the true faith to accept certain doctrines then 
much taught throughout all Europe, especially 
the north, and in England. Being myself a good 
Catholic, it seemed an ill thing that any should 
foreswear their creed, their altars and their mass, 
and ^in my ignorance wondered much that as 
each party sought a common end, namely, the 
way to heaven, they should with bitter eagerness 
seek 4;o destroy [each other, devastating whole 
kingdoms with sword and fire, to prove the 
soundness of their own doctrines. Such opin- 
ions had indeed been taught me by the worthy 
Abbot of Brienheim, a man of great age, whose 
came often unto Eriedrichstadt, and upon who 
wisdom in the management of the castle the 
duchess relied in greatest measure during the 
long absences of her husband. It was doubtless 
because of my inexperience in warlike matters, 
that bloodshed and an endless conflict between 
those who professed to serve God in all soberness, 
appeared so evil a way of settling difficulties. 
But in this matter neither the duke, my father, 
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General von Francius^ nor any among the great 
nobles of the kingdom had any sympathy, or 
made example. A rumor of disquietude in the 
south country being brought to Schleswig, they 
set forth eagerly, casting in their fortunes with 
the Emperor Ferdinand, and their country saw 
little of them for the space of seven years, during 
which the war raged without cessation. 

To my father this was as the air of [heaven, 
for, though in his sixty-fifth year he ever sniffed 
with delight the breath of conflict, neither had 
his arm lost its strength, or his mind its cunning ; 
the duke Twas ^'younger, high in station, influen- 
tial, and he followed the lead of other noble 
Catholics. Holding office near the person of 
Count Wallenstein he gained ^much honor from 
his undertaking. But war is ever a treacherous 
mistress, and it chanced that the duke, having 
long escaped the misfortunes which had befallen 
many of his fellow noblemen, at length was over- 
taken by disaster, and 'twas this event which had 
sent my father and General von Francius in all 
haste to Friedrichstadt. In the fifth year of the 
war, when the times demanded bold adventures, 
there was organized a certain free company, 
which, obtaining grants from the Emperor of 
Germany and Wallenstein himself to plunder 
such towns and cities as served the enemy, fol- 
lowed not the imperial army, but waged war 
singly whenever opportunity offered. A rich 
harvest lay ready for the sickle, and it was not 
in the minds of those who formed the company 
to lie in idleness while others gathered it. Its 
members were certain bold soldiers, bred to war, 
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fond of pillage and deeds of violence. One of 
their doctrines was, that having overcome an 
adversary Hwas the right of the victors to divide 
such spoils as fell into their hands. The leader 
of this company was the Lord of Friedrichstadt 
and Yfith him served General von Francius and 
my father. 

They vrere a goodly body of some five hundred 
valiant men^ each strong and intrpid in the pres- 
ence of danger. Their leader permitted no open 
contention when the number of the enemy war- 
ranted it not^ but the company gained much 
spoil and more renown, for its name was known 
throughout all Europe. As my father set forth 
with becoming modesty, the fear of it was great, 
and the appearance of the Azure Falcon — the 
emblem of the company — before a castle or upon 
the borders of a town so terrified those who 
dwelt therein that little opposition was offered, 
and half the victory was won ere the firing of a 
shot or the leaping of a blade from its scabbard. 
But despite their bravery and skill the company 
lost their leader, which misfortune befell through 
the treachery of a certain officer attached to the 
army of Count Wallenstein, and in a manner of 
which my father had knowledge. It was this 
which he related to the duchess, the princess, 
myself and certain other inmates of the castle. 
The company having quartered itself in a town 
of some pretension near the border of Bohemia, 
was resting after a march of many miles across a 
country of much barrenness and poor feeding 
both for men and horses. Into this town, late in 
the afternoon^ there rode an officer clad in the 
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uniform of the army of the Count "Wallenstein, 
who^ seeking the Duke of Freidrichstadt^ pre- 
sented to him, stamped and sealed, an order that 
he ride with all haste northward, to the camp of 
the commander. When questioned by the duke 
concerning the reasons for so unexpected a sum- 
mons, the officer freely hinted that the fame of 
the company had reached the ears of Wallen- 
stein and that it was his purpose to honor its 
leader in the presence of the army. 

Despite the flattering words of the messenger, 
the Lord of Freidrichstadt was little pleased thus 
to leave his comrades on so short a notice, the 
distance to the camp being many leagues, and 
the way exceeding difficult. But he was too 
good a soldier [to neglect a pressing command, 
and was on the point of giving orders that the 
company make ready for the journey, when the 
officer, perceiving his intention, produced a 
second paper wherein it was written that the fol- 
lowers of the Azure Falcon should remain in- 
active pending the return of their commander. 
At this was the duke much troubled, for he 
could not understand the wisdom of it, or why 
the company should be left in the south country. 
Yet, there was no thought of treachery in his 
mind, for the order was stamped with the count's 
own seal, and the face of the bearer was familiar 
to him. When my fafcher heard concerning the 
matter he drew the duke aside that he might 
speak with him. 

'*HalI" he said, for 'twas by that name he 
addressed his leader when none could hear him, 
''this is a strange proceeding, and it is borne in 
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upon me that certain men must have lost their 
v^its, when a leader is thus commanded to 
separate from his company in the country of the 
enemy. Yet, having received the summons to 
travel northward with all speed, nothing remains 
but to make ready and have certain comrades 
accompany thee, for 'tis not meet that thou, a 
nobleman, should journe3'' without a goodly 
retinue." 

; In this the duke acquiesced, for 'twas his 
custom to consider well, and act upon my father's 
advice. 

"Be it as thou wilt. Red Tom," replied he, 
"but after the expressed wish of my lord of 
Freidland, that the company remain behind, 
'twould scarce be courtesy to have more than a 
half score of men accompany me." 

''I know not the methods of thisWallenstein," 
said my father, "yet, he hath thus ordered, but 
the word 'alone' is not set down, and ten men of 
the company shall go with thee, and I also." 

It had been in the duke's mind to place my 
father in command during his enforced absence, 
but upon hearing this settled determination to 
accompany him, he 3'ielded and appointed General 
von Francius to that position ; then fixed upon 
the following morning for his departure to the 
camp of Count Wallenstein, 
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CHAPTER VI. 

WHAT BEFELL AT THE INK OF FREIBURQ. 

'TwAs Bcaroe daybreak when the Duke of 
Freidriohstadt rode forth from the BohemiaQ 
town Vrhere lay quartered tho company of the 
Azure Falcon. \Vith him went my father and 
ten picked men, hardy veterane, whose wrists 
were of steel and to whom th# thought of conflict 
came as a joyous thing. It was in the mind of 
Bed Tom thatsomething more than appeared on 
the surface was behind the order sent by Count 
Wallenstein for the duke to leave his following 
of half a thousand good swords and travel with 
scant escort through a country torn and wasted 
by war and rapine. He rode therefore, close to 
the duke's side, with pistols ready to hand and 
on the alert for everything, but especially with 
an eye oq the ofBcer who had delivered the mes- 
age, and attended by two followers, was riding 
upon the duke's left hand. 

Perhaps in the minds of tho ten soldiers also 
there were suspicious thoughts, for as ihey rode, 
two by two, each was careful that his sword 
rested loosely in its scabbard, nor was there any 
jesting or singing aa was their wont when with 
the company. If the duke thought of danger he 
showed it n^t; being a nobleman, and the 



I 



( 



THE LOVE OF THE PRINCESS ALICE. 55 

officer who had come from Wallenstein scarce his 
equal/ twas a poor thing to appear perturbed that 
he had thus set forth from under the protecting 
arm of his followers. Over all brooded a spirit 
of discontent and gloom, nor did the aspect of 
the country through "which they rode tend to 
raise in any a livelier mood. 

All about was laid waste by the ravages of war. 
Many of those who in former times tilled the 
soil had perished in the conflict ; others had fled, 
and scarce a living creature showed itself through 
vale and plain, on sun-kissed hillside or among 
the shadows of the forest. Before and behind 
lay the hard dusty road, narrowing in the dis- 
tance, or disappearing suddenly behind a hill, 
or in the recesses of some thickly studded wood. 
Here and there by the wayside the bare walls of 
a hut, or more pretentious dwelling, broke the 
stretch of landscape ; but from the chimneys no 
smoke arose, and the blackened walls of some 
bore witness to the former passing of lawless 
band^ of soldiers, or such companies of marau- 
ders as gather about the flanks of a marching 
army. 

Each busy with his own thoughts, the little 
cavalcade rode on in silence, till they had left 
the town where rested the company, some five 
leagues behind, below the blue line of hills which 
marked the horizon. 

''Faith!" muttered my father rising in his 
stirrups that he might better note the way ahead, 
'''tis an ill-savored land, with little comfort, flt 
only as a dwelling place for birds and cattle. 
What thinkest thou, Master Paul?" 
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The soldier addressed raised his eyes sleepily. 
"As thou 8a3''st," replied he, *"tis a place of 
little profit, yet, have I heard that there are 
within it certain strongholds in which are stored 
much plunder, were any so bold as to seek it.'' 

My father smiled grimly. "In good time," 
he said, "but for the present we have other busi- 
ness." 

"I like it not," growled the soldier, "nor doth 
it reach my understanding what is the purpose of 
those in authority that the company be not with 
its leader. I like not the countenance of yon 
officer ; thrice have I looked hard upon him, and 
thrice have his eyes turned toward the ground." 

This same thing was in my father's mind. 
Being a man of keen perception in [all things he 
had noticed that the messenger from Count 
Wallenstein was ill at ease, speaking seldom, and 
looking askance at the ten of the Company who 
were about him. 

In this manner they rode throughout the day, 
arriving near nightfall at the door of a little inn 
situated amid the forest, near to a town called 
Freiburg, which the count's messenger had 
chosen as a resting place. 

' This inn was the center of a small village, num- 
bering some half score rude dwellings, occupied 
by women and a few old men, for, the war had 
drawn away all those who could wield a sword, 
or carry a pike upon long marches. 

The inn itself was such as were frequently 
found 'throughout the southern part of Germany 
at that day, a long, low building standing some- 
yvh^ti bftclij from th§ fcighwfiyi mth we Tvi4§ 499¥ 
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in the center and furnished at the back "with a 
second entrance scarce broad enough to admit 
the'body of a man. Within a room extended the 
full' length of the building; the floor was made 
of hardened clay scooped out into a gentle hollow 
at the side opposite the door^ the same being 
surmounted by an immense chimney for the 
carrying off of smoke, when the condition of the 
weather warranted kindling a blaze in the rude 
fireplace. 

Behind the main ^building lay a second struc- 
ture, or shed, for the accommodation of horses 
belonging to guests, and perchance for such 
hostlers, as« accompanying their masters, found 
the inn crowded. 'Twas to this shed that thf 
steeds of the duka and his followers were led, 
the riders having dismounted at the door. 

The inn seemed a peaceful place, being sit- 
uated somewhat away from the more inhabited' 
portion of the adjacent country, surrounded on 
three sides by thick woods, and the furnishings 
thereof offering little in the way of plunder to 
those rough bands of soldiery who at frequent 
intervals scoured the kingdom in search of 
spoil. Therefore, no fear came into the mind of 
my father that there was danger for the duke in 
this place, though being wise in warlike mat- 
iSsrs, he abated not one whit of his watchfulness, 
questioning the landlord carefully as to the num- 
ber of men in the neighborhood, and how long 
since an armed band had visited the hostlery. 
To all this the man replied with much frankness, 
saying that for the space of two weeks none but 
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of the duke "was, in truths tbe largest body of 
armed men that had applied to him for shelter 
since the passing of a company of Bohemians 
sometime before. 

Being somewhat quieted in his mind, Eed Tom 
superintended the stabling of the horses, for 
they had ridden hard, and 'twas the intention 
of the duke to resume his journey early in the 
morning. 

The shades of night had already fallen and the 
moon was shining between a rift of drifting 
clouds, lending its light to the lantern which he 
carried, when ho returned to the inn to partake of 
the supper which the landlord had caused to be 
spread on a long table running through the cen- 
ter of the room. The company, with the duke 
at its head, was already seated, and, casting his 
eye along the board, my father noted that the 
officer who rode with them was absent. Easily 
aroused to suspicion he questioned his comrades 
as to the meaning of it, nor was he satisfied when 
the duke himself stated the excuse of the mes- 
senger, that about a league distant there dwelt a 
relative of whose welfare he wished to inquire, 
and had obtained permission to ride out in that 
direction. Within the hour the man returned, 
but this lessened in nowise Bed Tom's disquie- 
tude, for there was a nervousness about him 
which showed plainly in his countenance, 
although he talked lightb% and spoke much con- 
cerning the journey on the morrow. So my 
father watched more closely and the words of the 
officer alla3*^ed not his suspicions. 

The sleeping-place of the inn was a low loft, 
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scarce six feet from floor to ceiling, reached from 
the room below by means of a stout ladder, and 
furnished with beds of straw to the number of 
perhaps a dozen. To this rude apartment the 
duke retired somewhat early in the evening, and 
with him Bed Tom sent two of the company. 
Uie remainder he commanded to spread their 
blankets in the lower room, he himself occupying 
a corner by the huge stone chimney. As to the 
officer, -he retired also into the loft, having 
vainly suggested to my father that it was an ill 
thing for eight valiant soldiers to lie upon the 
floor, when above were soft beds in plenty. To 
this argument my father replied shortly : 

"Beds there may be," said he, "and in time 
of peace, fitting that all honest men should lie 
thereon, yet, being in the country of the enemy, 
'tis the custom of the men of the Azure Falcon 
to ever guard their interests, and it seemeth wise 
to lie near the doorway." 

Seeing that he had to deal with one who held 
to his own opinions, the other replied nothing, 
only biting his lips nervously; perceiving which, 
my father chuckled, for, 'twas to his liking to 
throw the officer into confusion. 

All in the house having retired to rest, still" 
ness fell within the tavern, and for the space of 
some hours naught but the breathing of sleeping 
men greeted my father's ears. He, indeed, 
slept not and in time the wisdom of his wakeful- 
ness was apparent. 

Toward the earlj' morning, when the shadows 
of darkness rested most heavily about the inn, 
there sounded in the loft the tread of stealthy 
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footsteps, and presently appeared upon the top- 
most round of the ladder the feet of the count's 
messenger. That he paused to note the [condi- 
tion in the room below, my father perceived, 
and, all being quiet, legs appeared behind the 
feet and with much caution the man descended. 
'Twas his purpose to unbar the door, but ere he 
had half crossed the room ;Red Tom confronted 
him with drawn sword, the lines about his mouth 
rigid and stem 

** Faith 1" saith he calmly, for 'twas thus he 
spoke when his blood ran quickest, "thou art but 
a poor sleeper, Master Messenger, and, methinks, 
would take an airing." 

'"Tis even so," replied the officer, his face 
paling, "the loft be very close." 

"Then thou shalt lie here," returned my 
father, "and I, being wide awake, will sit beside 
thee, lest any in thy slumber disturb." 

For answer the man stepped back, laying his 
hand upon his sword hilt. 

"And wherefore?" said he fiercely, "art thou 
then my keeper that " 

My father frowned. "'SbloodI" said he look- 
ing fixedly at the other, "thou art, in truth, but 
poorly versed in cunning that in this bold way 
thou wouldst seek to gain thine ends. Unbar 
the door thou shalt not — until the morning." 

'Twas well, indeed, that he watched the other 
closely, for suddenly the man snatched out a 
pistol and fired, the ball whistling past my 
father's ear and the flash of the powder blinding 
him. 

Taking aai^a^tage of [the copf^8io^ ^ibe- office? 
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sprang to the door^ unbarred it quickly^ and 
shouted a signal "which was answered by a second 
from beyond the stables. At the report of the 
shot the eight men of the company rudely awak- 
ened, sprang to their feet, drawing their swords 
and crying to each other that the inn was at- 
tacked, and to hold well together. Trained to 
quickness and from long experience not easily sur- 
prised, they perceived the danger which threat- 
ened them, and in an instant were turned from 
sleeping, harmless men, into a little band of 
desperate soldiers, who, with naked blades stood 
ready to strike down any who should come 
against them. As for my father, 'twas he who 
struck the first blow. Eecovering from the 
shock of the discharge, he threw himself upon 
the faithless officer, pinning him against the 
door-post with one hand, while with the other, 
shortened the grasp on his sword to thrust the 
surer at so short a distance. 

Methinks the traitor scarce had time to com- 
prehend his position, so quickly came the thrust 
which pierced his heart, ending forever his plots 
and treachery. As he fell at my father's feet 
the latter slipped, and went down upon him, and 
'twas that which saved his life, for out of the 
darkness, through the open door came a flash of 
fire, and a dozen musket balls fiew over the pros- 
trate forms, striking down six of the gallant 
company. 

Under cover of the smoke Red Tom struck 
fiercely at the first of those who were charging 
through the opening, thrusting one through and 
cutting another in the head. For a moment 
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they drew back, when a voice cried to force an 
entrance, but to spare the leader and take him 
prisoner. Then my father fully comprehended 
that it had been a plot to carry off the duke^ and 
it was not Count Wallenstein who had com- 
manded him to leave the company and hasten to 
his camp. 

Of the fight which followed the second charge 
of the enemy my father spoke lightly. Six of 
his eight comrades being dead or wounded, he 
and those who remained fought desperately, and 
to their numbers were added the duke and those 
who had retired with him to the loft. Most fear- 
ful must have been the carnage within the ill- 
favored room. The sickly glare of the torch 
which stood against the chimney showing the five 
of the Azure Falcon holding the open doorway, 
till three were down and only the duke and Eed 
Tom remained. As it was the purpose of the 
enemy to secure the duke alive, no shots were 
fired save by the defenders, and at each discharge 
fell a man within the crowded portal. 

Two can scarce contend against a score of 
sturdy fighters and so it was the end came 
quickly. As the duke struck fiercely, one, who 
came against him dropped upon his knees, 
crawled forward unnoted in the heat of conflict, 
and seized him by the ankles. The Lord of 
Freidrichstadt went down ; at the same moment 
the torch was shattered leaving the room in dark 
ness. 'Twas my father's opportunity. Know- 
ing the life of the duke was safe, as the leader of 
the enemy had commanded that none should slay 
him, and perceiving that the fight was at an end. 
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he unlatched the rear door of the taTem, and 
under cover of the darkness slipped outside into 
the yard. None there were to bar his vrsLy, and 
making for the stable he unloosed a horse and ere 
any perceived him, avoiding the front, plunged 
into the forest and gained the high road and his 
liberty. 



64 THE LOVE OF THE PRINCESS ALICE. } 



CHAPTER Vn. 

WET A LORD OF SOHLEflWIQ BETUBNED NOT FBOU THE 

WARS. 

What followed the escape of my father from 
the ill-fated tavern, wherein eight valiant men 
were slain, and the Lord of Friedriohstadt made 
a prisoner. General von Franoius related unto us, 
for, having proceeded thus far with the tale, my 
father suddenly ceased and his comrade perceiv- 
ing his hesitation took up the thread of the nar- 
rative, that the duchess and those present might 
know the ending of the matter. 

Having escaped from the inn and gained the 
highway unperceived by those who crowded 
about the entrance of the building, Bed Tom 
turned his horse's head to the south, and sparing 
not his own comfort, or that of the beast, rode 
madly back over the way which he had traversed 
the preceding day. 

'Twas close upon nightfall, when spent with 
weariness and the horse staggering under him, 
he reached the quarters of the Company. Hear- 
ing the beat of hoofs upon the road and the 
shouts of some who caught sight of the approach- 
ing horseman. General von Francius hastened to 
learn the meaning of the tumult. Great was his 
astonishment as he stepped out of the dwelling 
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nehioh he had taken for his headquarters, to per- 
ceive that the rider was my father, and alone I 

As the report spread throughout the Company 
that he had returned, whom they thought to be 
miles away in Germany, each man of the Azure 
Falcon gathered about to learn his errand. 
When his story was told astonishment gave place 
to rage, some swearing roundly, others dashing 
their steel caps upon the ground, a few who re- 
tained their calmness questioning him closely. 
As to Yon Francius, for a time he said not a word, 
yet into his eyes came a look of fierceness and 
determination which boded ill for any among the 
enemy who fell into his hands. Nor was my 
father behind in the matter, the more, having 
witnessed the death of his comrades near the 
town of Freiburg. 

Ere the last rays of the setting sun had disap- 
peared behind the gathering darkness, the Com- 
pany of the Azure Falcon was in the saddle, 
drawn up in marching order, and Eed Tom, who 
was now in the absence of the duke, their leader, 
thus addressed them as he cast his eye along the 
line of glittering breast plates and stern faces : 

'"Tis an ill thing that our leader should thus 
have met misfortune through the treachery of 
one whom we received with honor. Yet, hath 
the stroke fallen and remaineth for us to speedily 
avenge him, putting aside thought of plunder till 
we learn his whereabouts, and our swords have 
cut down those who took him. 

''There be small fear that 'fcis the purpose of his 
captors to slay, else would he have fallen as did 
our comrades. 'Tis rather for the collecting of 
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much ransom, or perchance some hope have those 
neho fear us, that the leader being gooe the Com- 
pany will scatter and as a forceful enemy trouble 
them no more. Now this I put before thee. The 
duke is indeed absent, but 'twas his will to 
place me in command the while. Dost choose to 
go thy ways, or shall we abide together, and I will 
lead thee against those who sought by treachery 
to clip the talons of the Falcon?" 

As he stopped there went up a mighty shout 
from five hundred throats and twenty-five score 
blades flashed in the dying light. 

''Death!" cried a huge comrade pushing to 
the front. ''Death to them who have thus dared 
the anger of the Falcon ! We will follow thee, 
even to the gates of hell." 

A grim smile played over my father's face. 
"Then," cried he striking his fist upon his hilt, 
"let us ride quickly; en avant, mes comrades!** 

Never, methinks, had those who dwelt in that 
peaceful Bohemian village looked upon a sight 
like unto that which greeted their eyes on this 
momentous nightfall. Amid the waving of 
pennons, the blare of horns, and the angry mur- 
murs of the riders, the dreaded Company turned 
its way toward the distant mountains, beyond 
which lay the inn of Freiburg. Four abreast, 
their steel caps nodding to the motion of the 
horses, in gloomy, sullen mood 'thej' filed away 
behind their leader, with swords loose in the 
scabbards, and upon the breast of each traced on 
the shining i^cuirass the emblem of the Azure 
Falcon. 

Throughout the night they rode, scarce paus- 
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ing for rest, and ere the sun was many hours 
high drew up before the hostlery which was their 
present destination. 

As they appeared those who dwelt about the 
place fled hurriedly, yet one old man whose feeble- 
ness chained him to his doorstep remained, and 
two women cowering behind him looked with 
terror-stricken faces upon the savage soldiery. 
These my father questioned kindly, tossing at 
their feet a gold piece which, somewhat quieting 
their fears, they answered him. 

Thus he learned that at daybreak the 
preceding morning, those who had attacked the 
tavern rode away, first burying the dead, both 
friend and foe. And of them the women had 
some scant knowledge, having overheard a con- 
versation between the leader and the inn keeper. 
In it was shown that the landlord had knowledge 
concerning the plot to take the duke and had 
received a purse of money as a reward for his 
knavery. 

"Canst thou tell, good dame?** asked Von 
Francius,** the names of those men who made so 
bold as to attack the inn?" 

'*That I cannot, great sir," replied she, "only 
that one was noble and methinks, a German.*' 

"Didst perceive one who went with them, but 
was not of them ; whose hands were perchance 
bound, or who was closely guarded?" 

"As to that," said the wench emboldened that 
so stern a man spoke to her in all kindliness, 
"when the soldiers rode away there went with 
them one without arms, who spoke to no one; 
two soldiers riding beside him, one on either 
band." 
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'''Twas the dakel" said Yon Francius grafiSy, 
''they had not slain him, neither Tvas he wounded. 
Which way rode they?*' 

"To the north," replied the woman, **to- 

ward " Suddenly from within the tavern 

came the sound of tumult with cries for mercy 
and the hoarse oaths of angry men. 

"Faith!" cried my father," something hath 
been unearthed and methinks I know that voice 
which cries so loudly." 

Nor in that was he mistaken, for from the door 
of the inn came three of the company, and behind 
them a terror-stricken figure, dragged by the 
collar of his jacket, who cried shrilly that they 
spare him, as he was a peaceful man, nor had any 
thought of resisting so fierce a Oompan3\ 

"'SbloodI" cried my father catching sight of 
his face, "as God judgeth me, 'tis that same 
traitorous knave who gave his tavern as a trap 
for honest men." 

It was in truth the landlord, who, hiding in 
the loft, had been unearthed by a thrust from a 
pike into a heap of straw. Perceiving my 
father and Yon Francius, whom he took to be the 
leaders of the company, he fell upon his knees 
begging piteously. Nor in his terror did he 
recognize the former, or think that any present 
knew him, for those who took the duke thought 
all his companions were slain. But when my 
father spoke and he looked upward seeing one 
whom he had betrayed, so &:reat was his terror 
he fell prostrate beneath the horse's feet, and 
being afh'ighted it reared and with its hoofs 
wounded the wretch sorely. Yet, in my father's 
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heart arose do pity ; the thought of the duke 
and his dead comrades was heavy upon him. 
Lift up yon carrion/' said he to the soldiers, 
that he may answer me. If his words come not 
quickly, and with all clearness, set fire to the 
house that he may roast therein." 

At this command two of the Company raised 
the man, holding him between them, and sternly 
my father spoke : 

'''Tis plainly the will of God that having 
worked much wickedness thou hast fallen into 
the power of those who will deal with thee justly. 
That death shall come to thee is beyond perad- 
venture, yet the manner of it is is thine own 
hands, whether thou roast alive, or die more 
quietly. Thou hast given over to his enemies the 
leader of this Company and within thy walls have 
fallen ten true men. That the devil lose some- 
thing of his hold upon thy soul, tell me quickly 
who came unto thy dwelling and where we may 
find them." 

At this the man's soul turned faint, but hop- 
ing perchance his words might save him he made 
known that|'twas a certain Count von Arnulf, who 
had come with forty followers to seize the person 
of the duke, but for what purpose he knew not. 
Other things also my father learned, but 'twas 
unknown where dwelt this count except that 'twas 
in a castle somewhere in the north, perhaps two 
days' journey. 

Having heard what the man knew of the matter 
he commanded him to be led behind the tavern 
and shot, that he no more trouble honest men. 
This being done the company departed and 
journeyed northward^ seeking some report which 
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would reveal tlie situation of Yon Arnulf 's castle. 
For the space of twoscore days they rode 
through the laud^ living upon those who dwelt 
therein^ and gaining much spoil from certain 
thrifty towns which fell in their way. Yet forty 
da3's being gone naught had come to them con- 
cerning the fate of the duke, neither learned they 
anything of Count von Arnulf. Therefore my 
father resolved, as the fierceness of the war was 
somewhat abated for the time, he would leave 
the Company under command of a trusty officer, 
and with Yon Francius hasten to Friedrichstadt 
that he might lay before the duchess the inci- 
dents which have been told. 

Having then arranged that the Azure Falcons 
rest for a season, quartering them in a town 
called Dannenburg, he left and accompanied by 
his comrade journeyed northward. Coming 
into Holstein rumor reached them that the Danes 
had overrun the land of Schleswig, that the king 
was dead, and many of the greater noblemen 
turned traitors. Proceeding from thence with 
much caution they came unto the forest of 
Friedrichstadt and discovered that the castle 
was besieged by Danish soldiers.^ Familiar with 
the country the^*" remained in hiding until night- 
fall, then coming to the rear of the fortress 
sought the secret passage where I found them. 

Such was the tale brought from the south 
country and having heard it the duchess sat un- 
moved, yet presently dismissed us, signifying 
to my father and Yon Francius that they remain 
with her. But what she said to them I know 
not, neither did the Princess Alice, else she 
would have told me. 
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CHAPTER Vm. 

HOW THE AZUBE FALCON ADDED TO ITS BROOD. 

On the morning following his arrival at the 
castle my father came into my chamber to speak 
with me upon a subject near his heart, and for 
which, in part, he had journeyed from Germany 
unto Friedrichstadt. Seating himself by the 
open window through which might be seen the 
border of the forest beneath whose shade rested 
the Danish army, he looked me carefully over 
with some show of satisfaction. 

''Lad," said he suddenly, '"twas of such stat- 
ure that my father was and he slew in single 
combat a half-score men." 

Then, as I answered nothing, for his words 
somewhat astonished me, he continued: '"Tis in 
thee to do some deed of valor and it hath already 
reached mine ears that outside the walls thou 
didst overcome a Danish champion. What sayst 
thou?" 

"As to that," I replied, "'twas so quickly 
over that I scarce comprehended the matter; a 
certain stroke taught me " 

He chuckled. '"Sbloodl" cried he, "'Twas 
in the mind of Fritz von Francius that one day 
thou wouldst be an honor unto me. Enowest 
thou what sent me hither?" 
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'To speak unto the duchess and to the Prin- 
cess Alice concerning the duke." 

"Faith!" cried my father, smiling softly, 
'"twas that indeed, yet spoke I not to thee con- 
cerning another purpose?" 

"A word," I replied, "yet of it I haTe no 
inkling." 

"What thinkest thou of the Company?" asked 
he suddenly. 

Now I had fallen asleep thinking of the uve 
hundred hardy soldiers, and in my dreams they 
had passed before me a line of stem-faced men 
each with the Azure Falcon on his cuirass ; there- 
fore I answered quickly : 

"Thy comrades be, indeed, valiant soldiers 
and methinks 'twould be much honor to march 
with them and to wield a weapon by their side." 

He nodded approvingly. "Thou knowest," 
said he, "'tis not their nature to rest be there 
game afoot, and much hardship comes to them, 
yet are they withal a merry company and such 
boon companions as one might seek from Calais 
unto Poland and scarce fall upon." 

"I have heard," said I, "that the free com- 
panies of the south are merry men, striking a 
sturdy blow when blows are needed, yet famous 
over cup and flagon and admired of women for 
their bravery." 

He laughed heartily. "Zounds!" cried he, 
"thine arrow hath hit the mark; would such a 
life be pleasing unto thee?" 

"That it would," I replied, my heart beating 
with quick excitment, "theda^^sbeduU at Fried- 
richstadt." 
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He raised his brows questioningly. ''I have 
heard/' said he, 'Hhat there be a maid — " He 
stopped suddenly and plucked at his beard then 
continued: ''Lad, I have come for thee." 

I had already surmised something of his mean- 
ing, yet the thought that he purposed to add me 
to the Company, that I should wear the Azure 
Falcon on my breast, sent the hot blood to my 
face and for the moment held me speechless. 

Noting my emotion he smiled. '"Twas my 
purpose and that of Yon Francius to return 
quickly into Germany," said he, ''but the near- 
ness and threatening aspect of the Danes makes 
it an ill thing to leave the duchess. Yet," con- 
tracting his brows, "'tis my opinion ^they will 
presently depart. The armies of Count Wallen- 
stein are pressing northward, and I warrant 
Christian Fourth will find other occupation than 
sitting quietly '^before a castle which time will 
surely render up to him. " 

"What meanst thou?" I asked, for I wondered 
at his words. 

"This," replied he, looking beyond the mea- 
dow toward the forest. "Schleswig is conquered 
through adversity ; the king is dead and has left 
no heir; the Danes are strong and being on the 
border will overrun the kingdom. Perchance 
thou wonderest that I speak so freely, for al- 
though an Englishman this is my adopted 
countr^^ But 'tis borne in upon me that it has 
become a part of Denmark, and so it will remain 
for generations." 

"But the duchess?" cried I, "the Princess 
Alice?" 
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My father smiled sadly. ''The purposes of God 
be hidden/' said J^e^ "yet^ methinks^ eyen the 
Danes "will scarce dishonor them. There is in 
England a certain prosperous estate, owned by 
the duke, my master, they may go thither 
and " 

''Thou knowest not the duchess!" I cried, 
*'Bhe " 

"Lad!" said he quietly,"! knew the duchess 
long ere thou wert born ; she is the sister of a 
king, and her blood is royal, but — she loves her 
husband." 

"And the Princess Alice?" cried I, my heart- 
strings tightening. 

"The little princess," said my father, "there 
be perhaps a man who will guard her carefully, 
should misfortune threaten." 

Perchance he read something of my heart for 
ending suddenly he arose and laid one hand 
upon my shoulder, saying : 

"Lad,'strike truly and serve God as befitteth a 
good man ; perchance fair fortune may come to 
thee, for thou art of a race who fight the strong- 
est in adversity." And with that he let me." 

During ten days the Danes lay before the cas- 
tle, so that none went from it, nor any news 
reached us from without. But no attack was 
made, the first having proved to them the diffi- 
culty of overcoming such a stronghold, and al*- 
though ofttimes their cannon thundered, 'twas 
more to warn us of their presence and watchful- 
ness, than as a sign of assault. 

The fearlessness and hope of the defenders 
were marvelous, but the presence of my father 
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and General von Francius, who took oommand« 
cheeked all uneasiness^ and I warrant the Danes 
might have continued lying in ambush beyond 
the meadow for three score days without great 
discomfort to us. 

Through all the seeming cheerfulness of the 
duchess that none might lose heart, I, who knew 
her so well, perceived a hopeless sadness. The 
tale which my father brought had stricken her as 
a mighty frost does a sapling, yet as the tree 
dead at heart lives on, so the mistress of Fried- 
richstadt hid her sorrow. My father. Yon 
Francius and the princess understood, but no 
comfort could they bring to her bereaved heart; 
she awaited only the coming of her husband. 

The Princess Alice showed her grief more 
plainly and her tender nature sympathized with 
her mother's suffering, yet she bravely hid it 
when possible for she dreaded human pity above 
all things. Once, finding her weeping my heart 
was sore for her, and I spoke, as I thought most 
kindly. But at my first words she turned and 
bade me leave her, as she wished to weep alone. 
Thrown into confusion that I had so grievously 
offended her, as 'twas in my mind to offer sym- 
pathy, I turned to obey when with a sob she fol- 
lowed and seizing my hand begged forgiveness. 
Had I been wiser and more a man, methinks her 
eyes had revealed something to me, but fearing 
to offend her further I was silent, and soon she 
left me. Once my father found her standing 
alone upon the battlements, and thinking to 
divert her, spoke of the Company and its 
purpose to make me of it. What followed he 
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spoke of but scantily, yet it reached my ear 
that the princess grew pale as death and 
trembled violently. Much alarmed at her condi- 
tion the rude soldier sought to learn the cause, 
whereupon she cried that the war had taken her 
father and now still another must go from 
her, and into great danger. What my father 
answered I knew not, but afterward his manner 
softened and at times he questioned me, speak- 
ing well of woman and asserting with much firm- 
ness that the love of one being given a man 'twas 
a gift from heaven to be ever cherished as his 
choicest treasure, jl noted also that from that 
time forth the princess met me with all gentle- 
ness, but of my leave-taking spoke nothing, nor 
would be drawn into discourse about the war. 

On the eleventh day after the coming of my 
father to the castle his prophecy concerning the 
movements of the Danes was verified. EarFy in 
the afternoon there appeared upon the border of 
the meadow a dozen horsemen, who, signifying 
that they came upon a peaceful errand, rode unto 
the gate, their horns sounding a parley. Being 
greeted by my father and General von Francius, 
one among them made bold to state that an envoy 
from the King of Denmark sought admittance 
and wished to hold audience with the duchess. 

Having summoned her officers together she 
received him in the guest chamber, and I noted 
that he who bore the message of the king was 
unlike the first whom I had thrown through the 
portal. Whereas he came in an arrogant man- 
ner, speaking harshly and with much boastful- 
ness, the envoy who sought this second interview 
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was oalm and dignified, being a man well ad- 
Tanoed in years and of much courtliness. 

When ushered into the presence of the duchess 
he bowed low, kissing her hand as became the 
station of a royal princess and set forth his 
errand with all courtesy. 

^'Madame/' said he, speaking slowly, ''many 
things had come to the ears of the king, my 
master, making it his pleasure to send certain 
troops against thee, that they might take thy 
castle. But, being ever just and merciful and a 
matter of much greater weight having arisen 
which calls for his attention, 'tis in his mind to 
trouble thee no more if thou wilt agree to certain 
mild conditions set down within this document." 

Speaking thus he presented the paper to the 
duchess, who casting her eyes over it, handed it 
to my father. There were two conditions offered 
by the King of Denmark through his envoy. 
First, that for the space of one year the mistress 
of Friedrichstadt should agree to take up no 
arms against the state of Denmark. Second, that 
during that time she should lay no plans to in 
any way excite rebellion throughout Schleswig, 
nor seek to punish those who had deserted her, 
should such fall under her power. In return 
'twas promised that those who lay before the 
walls of Friedrichstadt should be withdrawn, nor 
would any Dane molest the castle, or imperil the 
safety of its inmates. 

Had the duchess been alone and being sore 
troubled in her mind, methinks she would scarce 
have thought much upon the matter, except to 
scorn any overture on the part of the enemy, and 
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bid tbem take such answer to the king. But as 
my father was there, and General von Franchis 
also, upon whom her brother, the late king had 
placed much dependence, she consulted with 
them and they advised her that as the treaty 
'twixt her and the Dane was but for a year, her 
husband in captivity, and their presence in Ger- 
many needed for his deliverance, 'twould be for 
her benefit and in nowise harm her dignity to 
sign the document, she ruling still at Fried- 
richstadt, and her honor respected. 

Such arguments being laid before her, and by 
those whom she knew most closely watched her 
interests, she consented, agreeing to the king's 
conditions for the space of a year. It was thus 
that peace came again to Friedrichstadt, and to 
me it was a matter of much interest for the 
presence of my father and his companion being 
no longer needed at the castle, they were ^free to* 
return to Germany taking me with them. 

In the castle all were merry that the Danes 
had departed from the dukedom, yet two there 
were upon whom rested sadness, the duchess and 
the Princess Alice. Their thoughts were ever 
with the captive, who perchance lay ill, or even 
worse in a foreign land. But iu the darkest hour 
there oft comes light,[and so it was at Friedrich- 
stadt. 

The third day after the departure of the Danes 
the holy Abbot of Brenheim came unto the castle 
to offer consolation to its mistress for the death 
of her royal brother and the captivity of her 
husband. 

I have said the abbot was old, the number of 
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his years being fourscore and five^ a most holy 
man, whose life had been given to God, but there 
was still within him a fiery zeal, nor any sign of 
feebleness. 'Twas he who had taken the dead 
king from his palace in Sohleswig unto Brenheim 
and buried him beneath the great cross in the 
ohapel» where he resteth to this day. 

Having come unto the castle he sought the 
duchess in her chamber and spake words to her 
of heavenly comfort, so that her ] spirit bowed 
before him and for the first time since my father 
told his tale, she wept. With her tears came 
hope and she smiled upon me when I went 'to 
her, although her eyes were wet, and her face 
was white as marble. To my father the abbot 
spoke soberly, gaining from him a knowledge of 
his plans, and methinks, correcting such as in 
his wisdom, he judged unprofitable. Even 
though a churchman, he lacked nothing in war- 
like matters, for 'twas known throughout all 
Schleswig, that in his youth he had been a sol- 
dier of great ability, till, the spirit of God de- 
scending unto him he exchanged the sword for 
priestly vestments. Oft have I seen him listen 
eagerly to tales of conflict and his eyes lighten 
at the blaring of a bugle, or the clash of steel. 
'Twas told me also, that once coming upon a 
drunken soldier, a man much feared by reason of 
his strength, who struck a woman, the abbot over- 
came him with no great gentleness, though he 
was unarmed and the other bore a sword. 

Better than all else, which the coming of the 
churchman wrought at the castle, was the prom- 
ise which he gave my father, that did God spare 



80 THE LOVE OF THE PRINCESS ALICE. 

him lie would guard carefully the safety of the 
duchess and her children. 

''Go thou upon thine errand, good Thomas/* 
said he laying his hand upon my father's shoul- 
der, ''and if it be the will of heaven, return in 
company with thy master. While thou art 
absent, taking with thee him who will, I warrant, 
be sadly missed at Friedrichstadt thou may be 
sure that as often as Ood permits I will come 
hither from Brenheim and if circumstances de- 
mand, the duchess and* her children shall abide 
in all security within the abbey." 

Being thus assured that a friend remained in 
Schleswig who would guard his mistress, my 
father made ready for departure. 
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OHAPTEB IX. 

OONOEBNINa THB HEABT OF THE FBIM0ES8 ALIOS. 

The cold, gray dawn of the coming day had 
scarce shone in the east when my father's knock 
upon the chamber door aroused me to the re- 
membrance that the hour of severance from 
Friedrichstadt had come. The thought of what 
lay in the future, journeyings through strange 
countries, the experience of action in broader 
fields than my youthful years had known, and 
above all the meeting with the veterans of the 
Azure Falcon, stirred me strangely. Yet the 
time being close upon me when I must ride away 
there fell a heavy sadness, which despite ail 
efforts to throw aside, gained strength with each 
succeeding moment. That it had ever been my 
dream to go forth to the wars with my father, 
was a truth. But this being realized another 
took its place, a vision which sleeping or waking 
was ever with me, and would not be put away ; 
Hwas of the Princess Alice. 

My leaving Friedrichstadt had seemed so dim 
a thing that before my father came from Ger- 
many I scarce had felt it a reality, nor what it 
might mean to me. It had always been my pur- 
pose to live the life of a soldier, but month after 
month the wish I cherished had been matched. 
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step by step, with a deepening love and reverence 
for the little maid "wbo on that past day, long 
gone, trembled for my safety in tbe armory and 
sought to make herself a shield between me and 
my father's sword. Since then, being always 
with her, the thought of parting had not come 
near; my father's knock brought it with full 
force to me. 

It being known throughout the castle that we 
were to set forth for Germany, scarce a soul but 
was at an early hour up to Godspeed us on our 
vray. In the soldiers quarters the men-at-arms 
made merry, for my father and Yon Francius had 
caused to be set before them a goodly quantity 
of wine, that they might drink our health in so 
bold an undertaking. Even the duchess had 
also arisen, and with her the holy Abbot of Bren- 
heim, that he might send us forth with the bless- 
ing of the church. I perceived the lady's eyes 
were dim with tears and she pressed my hand 
most tenderly, holding it long as though unwill- 
ing that I should go. My eyes grew moist also, 
and although with full height of manhood, clad 
in steel and leather, with sword girt at my hip 
and the spirit of a soldier within me, I would 
fain have played the schoolboy even in her 
presence. 

She spake most kindly and taking from the 
hand of the churchman a little silver crucifix, 
hung it upon my breast, bidding me wear it 
always in memory of her. Then came also cer- 
tain of her women, who took my hand and 
blessed me, but my heart was heavy, for nowhere 



THE LOV£ 01? THE I>RINCESS ALICE. 83 

saw I the princess whom I had thought would be 
the first to greet me. 

Feroeiving that my father and Yon Francius 
sought an interview with the duchess I stole 
from the room, lest my disappointment and sor- 
row be noticed. Once in the corridor I made my 
way to the guest hall ; there when a lad I had 
often gone to study the weapons on the walls and 
in years gone it had been the princess' play- 
ground. Beaching the door I pushed it open 
softly, supposing it unoccupied and wishing to 
be alone. 

The great room was dark with shadows, for the 
morning light struggling faintly through the 
stained-glass windows, scarce penetrated the 
gloom within, intensified by the somber color of 
the oaken panels and the hanging tapestries. 
Beyond the dusky shade, in a corner of the 
chamber, where the wall curved outward to form 
the barbette, there fell a shaft of sunlight across 
the polished fioor; the tower projecting be^'ond 
the angle of the masonry caught upon its surface 
the first rays of the rising sun, and the window 
being open a golden splendor was reflected in 
the alcove. 

I was held spellbound on the threshold, but 
'twas not by the glory of the coming day. I 
saw a slender figure leaning against the casement 
of the window, the Princess Alice, who even as I 
had stolen away into the gloomy oak-paneled 
hall, to be alone. As I gazed the charm of her 
beauty held me motionless. So fair was she in 
her young loveliness, that for an instant I fancied 
an angel had come down from heaven. Upon 
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her dark hair a sunbeam rested, making a golden 
halo. Her face vf&s turned from me^ yet the 
heaving of her bosom and the little hand pressed 
upon her heart showed that she wept, and even 
as I looked the faint echo of a sob fell on my ear. 
Perhaps I should have left her standing there 
with my presence unsuspected had not at that 
moment the cunning hand of fate touched lightly 
the hilt of my sword, causing it to ring faintly 
against my cuirass. 

At the sound she turned. Seeing me her lips 
parted and her hand fell to her side. I heard the 
sharp indrawing of her breath ; saw her cheeks 
flush scarlet, and womanlike seek to hide all 
signs of sorrow. 

**Princess!" cried I, my feelings mastering 
me, ''I little thought to find thee here!" 

She raised her head proudly, but her eyes 
were soft with trouble's shadow as she answered: 

''Nor I thee, Hal, for thy ambition is now 
surely satisfied and thou art leaving for the 
wars." 

Had I known more of women it might have 
come to me that she only tried to hide her pain 
with light words, but hearing her speak thus, 
when I had hoped she would give some token of 
affectionate farewell, my heart grew bitter with 
the disappointment and I could only gaze at her 
sadly, making no reply. She saw the wonder in 
my eyes and divined my thoughts; her lips 
trembled, her bearing softened, but she was 
proud and my words had wounded her. 

''Thou art indeed a soldier, " said she, her eyes 
taking in my person, "and thy harness sets with 
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xnuoh fitness npon thee. Thou art proud too, of 
thy new-born honors, and the thought that thou 
wilt ride away beside thy father, and " 

"Princess!" I cried, "thou kno west " 

"I know," she continued more softly, "that 
Friedrichstadt is very dull to thee ; that thou 
hast long pined to leave its gray walls within 
which thou didst pass thy childhood, for thou 
art now a man, and thy desires are elsewhere." 

"Thou art cruel," I cried; "what has so 
changed thee?" 

"Time brings many changes," she replied half 
turning from me, "and thou callest me cruel?" 
Then, as the clank of steel sounding in the 
courtyard below came through the open window 
I saw her tremble and she stopped suddenly. 

For a moment I hesitated, pride struggling 
with love. But the rattle of the bridle reins 
upon the waiting horses reached us and warned 
me that the moments shortened. If I left her 
thus 

"Princess," I cried, drawing nearer to her, 
"one word " 

"What wouldst thou?" she murmured, and 
her hand went to her heart again. "Thy father 
waits for thee." 

"What would I?" I cried ere I could check 
the words. "Art thou then so blind that my 
love for thee " 

"Love?" she whispered, and her eyes met 
mine. "Thou " 

"I have ever loved thee," I cried recklessly, 
"when thou wert a little child, and now " 

liven now^ when yearo have passed I remember 
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her look at my words. Into those sweet eyes 
oazne such an expression of happiness that I was 
startled. There was maidenly shyness, yet suoh 
great love that I read its meaning and joy o'er- 
oame me. 

"I will not goI"Icried, '*bid me butstay, and 
all the wars in Christendom shall not take me 
from thee.'* 

She smiled sadly, and her eyes were dimmed 
with unshed tears. 

"Nay!*' cried she, "thou art a soldier, there* 
fore thou must go. But it is very cruel — " 
Her voice trembled and she might have sobbed 
again, only I caught her in my arms, holding 
her so close against the steel upon my breast 
that the wild ardor of my love affrighted her. 

''Sweetheart!" I cried, "must I then go from 
thee?" 

"Dear love," she whispered, clinging to me, 
"indeed thou must. Think of thy duty and thy 
father. But oh, I will sorrow for thee, and pray 
for thee, and wait thy coming." 

I kissed her and for a time reckoned not the 
moments as she clung to me, her head upon my 
shoulder, her eyes gazing into mine. Then sud- 
denly she drew back and laid her hand, lightly 
upon the hilt of my sword. 

"*Tis a brave weapon!" she cried proudly, 
"and thou wilt bear it gallantly. Ia*t heavy, 
Hal?" 

For answer I drew it from the scabbard and 
held it out. She took it in both bands pressing 
her lips together, and placed it before her so 
that the light reflected from the steel. As she 
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stood there, a tender lily with the great two- 
edged weapon in her hands, I could but smile, at 
which she pouted and let fall the point upon the 
floor. 

"Thou wouldst laugh at me," she cried, "if I 
were but a man *' 

I drew back in feigned terror, upon which she 
laughed merrily. "Take thy sword, bold cava- 
lier," said she most soberly, "and because 'twill 
ever be very near to thee, this will I give to it, 
so if thou forget, it will remind thee." 

As I wondered at her words, she raised the 
blade and kissed it, then returned it unto me 
with much mock gallantry. 

"'Twill be my sweetheart while I am absent 
from thee," I cried, "nor shall it ever leave me 
until " 

"Thou oomest back to me," she interrupted, a 
shadow of pain coming into her eyes, fearing 
what I was about to utter. Then she looked at 
me critically: "Thou art a most warlike person- 
age, with thy great steel breastplate, thy leathern 
jacket and thy look of sternness. Methinks 
'twould be an ill thing to meet thee on the high- 
way. 'Tis cold," she continued touching the 
cuirass with the tip of her finger shuddering 
slightly. "Yet thou art not cold, Hal, and " 

"Cold!" cried I, clasping her to me, "canst 
thou not see, little one?" 

She smiled, arranging daintily the ribbons 
upon my shoulders, and laying her hand tender- 
ly in mine. "Hal," she whispered, "why didst 
tiiou come to the guest hall?" 

"'Tis a secret, sweetheart," replied I, "per- 
chance to look upon the armor," 
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She pouted, pushing me away with much show 
of haughtiness. ''Then/' said she, "I have dis- 
turbed thee and thou wilt pardon." 

I had thought to tease her, but my resolution 
melted, and I took her in my arms again. She 
struggled, laughing the while with so much hap- 
piness in her face that I could but kiss her until 
she cried to spare. 

"Princess," said I, ''the memory was in my 
heart that in years agone there came a little maid 
unto this chamber, and of ttimes with her, a rude, 
boorish boy, who loved to do her bidding. The 
maid hath now become a woman, the boy a man; 
yet, thinking of them, it came upon me to seek 
their playground, that, ere leaving Friedrich- 
stadt, there might perhaps come to me some echo 
of her laughter, and " 

"Dear Hal!" she cried, "dear sweethearti" 
Then demurely: "and didst thou hear the echo 
of her laughter?" 

"Thou knowest, sweet one," I replied. 

A step without broke the spell. 'Twas my 
father, who, impatient to leave, was searching for 
me. Perceiving the princess, he hesitated on the 
threshold, perchance suspecting the truth, for his 
face softened. She ran to him taking both his 
hands in hers, blushing deeply. Into his keen 
gray eyes came the shadow of a smile. 

'"Sblood!" he muttered, "and I would take 
the lad away I" 

Methinks that of her new-found happiness she 
would have told him, but hard upon his heels 
came the footsteps of General von Francius^ who 
appearing! cried gruffly : 
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''ZomidSy mon comrade I Wouldst thou tarry 
when the time be oome to loose the falcon ? The 
Bun be already risen, and there lieth many 
leagues before us. 'Twas not thus, of old, that 
thou didst hold in leash thy ardor.'' 

My father nodded gravely, and by some whis- 
pered utterance or sign made known the matter 
to his comrade, for turning upon their heels, 
with much clanking of steel, nor any glance be- 
hind, the grizzled veterans left us to our leave- 
taking. Nor was it meet for me to tarry longer, 
for Hwas the purpose of my father to reach the 
Company as soon as possible that he might lead 
it southward upon its errand. 

As the clatter of their steel ceased in the cor- 
ridor the princess turned to me with a brave 
smile on her lips, though she knew it was the 
moment of parting. 

''Dear!'' said she, "the time has come, 
and " 

I could but hold out my arms, and she came to 
me with all gentleness. 

"Sweetheart!" she whispered, "'tis time, but 
oh ! I shall miss thee sorely, and will love thee 
always. Thou wilt find my father and bring him 
back to Friedrichstadt, and thou wilt tell him, 
Hal, what I have shown to thee, and of thy love 
forme; afterward " 

"I will be always with thee," I broke in pas- 
sionately, drawing her closer. "Thou wilt ever 
think of me, my princess?" 

"Forever, sweetheart! Kiss me, even as thou 
lovest me." 

'Twas thus I left her beside the window, my 

Uss upon ber lips^ and in m^ band a toke^i 
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Coming to the courtyard I found my father 
and Yon Francius already mounted, and with 
them half a score of sturdy men-at-arms who had 
elected to join the Company rather than serye 
the Danes in Schleswig. 

*'En avant!*' cried the veteran, perceiving that 
my foot was in tbe stirrup. ''Methinks, many 
weeks will pass ere thou art again within the 
walls of Friedrichstadt. En avant, mes com- 
rades! The way is long before us, and we shall 
ride till nightfall." 

From the crowd of men-at-arms and servants 
arose a mighty cheer, and from the windows flut- 
tered a score of kerchiefs. Those were brave 
days, indeed, when a man rode forth to war for 
fighting's sake, and the thing being new to me I 
sat proudly in my saddle, though my heart was 
heavy. 

Across the drawbridge our horses thundered, 
and out into the meadow, where I had overcome 
the Dane. Turning my head, I glanced upward, 
and at the window saw her face, and she smiled 
as her dark eyes looked into mine. 

"Tut!" cried my father's voice as he perceived 
that my face was sorrowful, "look not backward, 
lad, for the game be loose before thee!" 

But upon reaching the border of the forest, 
where the highway met the trees, I noted that he 
glanced behind, and his eyes rested on the self- 
same window at which I had last seen her. Turn- 
ing, I looked back also, and saw the gray walls 
of Friedrichstadt, my birthplace, rising grim and 
sullen against the waving foliage. Oft had I 
seen the same picture^ and my heart had beaten 
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none the quicker, nor had any sadness come to 
me. But now, the remembrance of caresses 
scarce grown cold, dark eyes which but a mo* 
ment since gazed into mice, set my heart throb- 
bing, which, even when I had faced the Dane, nor 
knew but I should feel his fatal thrust^ had not 
beaten the quicker. 
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CHAPTER X. 

■ 

HOW THE COMPANY BODE SOUTHWABD. 

All the day we journeyed from the castle of 
Friedrichstadt to the border of Germany, pass- 
ing through Holstein, and close unto sunset 
reached the river Elba, coming upon a place 
called Harburg, where we passed the night. 
Again in our saddles early the following morn- 
ing, my father pushed forward rapidly, wishing 
ere darkness overtook us to reach Dannenberg, 
where he had left the Company. 

Coming into Germany I noted many things 
hitherto unknown to me, upon which my father 
and Yon Francius spoke briefly, pointing out 
certain places familiar to them. Of armed men 
we met a goodly number, yet belonging to those 
who served the emperor, none molesfced us, and 
early in the evening we pulled up our horses on 
the summit of a small hill, that we might over- 
look our destination which lay scarce two leagues 
distant. 

The sight of the town, a mass of irregular 
shapes in the gathering gloom, in which lay the 
Azure Falcons, sent a rush of emotions through 
my heart, and I was upon the point of address- 
ing Von Francius, who rode at my side, when I 
perceived m^ father puddenl^ lean forward ^nd 
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listen intently to catoh some sound Mrhich arose 
from the valley. Soon it became clear to me, a 
faint chanting of voices rising and falling upon 
the air, though the meaning I could not compre- 
hend, neither did the half-score men-at-arms \vho 
rode with me. Not so Yon Francius and my 
father, for, across their faces swept a joyous 
smile as they exchanged glances. 

''Hark ye!" cried the latter turning to us who 
waited in much perplexity, ''know ye not the 
meaning of that which comes to us?*' 

"Methinks," replied one of the men, "'tis a 
war-song, but the singers being so far distant the 
words come not unto me." 

'"Tis the Company!" replied my father, "and 
they sing a marching song oft used upon our ex- 
peditions." Then, turning to Yon Francius: 
"Yet, mon comrade, what may be the meaning of 
it? 'Tis for no light matter the Company would 
break quarters ere we return to it." 

"Of that I know nothing," replied Yon Fran- 
cius, "yet, as thou sayest, some game be hot 
afoot which stirs the Falcon. Let us ride for- 
ward quickly and learn the wherefore of it all." 

Putting spurs to our horses we galloped down 
the slope, advancing rapidly till the song grew 
clearer and the words of it, a gay marching 
chorus, rolled up to us out of the twilight : 

" The Falcon's cry sounds shrill and high. 

As o'er the lowland plain 
We of the North ride gayly forth; 

Behind us lie the slain. 
The Falcon's song sounds loud and long. 

The Falcon's talons slay; 
The grisly steel shall the heretic feel. 

Where the Falcon wings his way. 
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** A jangling chain is my bridle rein, 

A keen blade by m^ side, 
I fear no foe, be he hi^h or low, 

In all the lowland wide. 
For the field runs red and men lie dead, 

WJiere the Falcon passes by; 
With trembling fear the foemen hear 

The Falcon's battle cry." 

"Bravely sung!*' cried my father, ' Mrhat 
thinkest thou, lad?" Said I not the Company 
sang blithely? Look ye^ my comrades^ hovr 
gallantly they advance I" 

Even as he spoke there rode down upon us a 
host of steel-clad men, beneath the pennon of the 
Azure Falcon, each voice roaring lustily their 
marching song. Long experience in the country 
of the enemy must have given to certain of them 
keen perception, for although I could scarce dis- 
tinguish faces so deep was the gathering gloom, 
some riding in front pulled up their horses sud- 
denly^ calling out lustily: *' Halloo! 'Tis Bed 
Tom! welcome, comrades!" 

In an instant a shout arose from all the Com- 
pany, and ere its echo had sped across the plain, 
a hundred surrounded us crying rough greeting 
to my father and Von Francius, clashing their 
scabbards against the horses flanks. 

"Halloo! my comrades!" cried my father, his 
face breaking into smiles. "Ah! my sturdy 
hearts, I have found thee again! But tell me, 
Tomkins, and thou. Master John, the meaning 
of so great a tumult? I thought to find the Com- 
pany lying quiet in yonder town, and, for- 
Booth " 

Yet, the first named looking hard upon me^ sit- 
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ting at my father's side, and upon the ten men- 
at-arms who crowded together in the background^ 
my father made haste to acquaint him with our 
purpose in coming unto Dannenberg. 

'*Then," cried the trooper, "are they doubly 
welcome, and their swords will not rust in the 
scabbards, for we ride southward with all dis- 
patch." 

"The Falcon ever sought to strike its prey," 
cried Yon Francius, "yet, did I think thou 
wouldst have awaited us in Dannenburg." 

"And so we would," replied the free compan- 
ion, "but there came to our ears this morning a 
certain message from the duke, who, even now 
lieth in sore straits beyond the Danube." 

"The Danube!" cried my father, "what then, 
said this message?" 

"'Twas a brief tale," replied the other, "yet 
much was told that we desired to learn." 

"Where lies he?" broke in Von Francius. 

"In a place half-town, half-fortress," replied 
the soldier, "called Hen sberg, upon the Danube; 
a rough, wild region where none would be likely 
to seek for him ; guarded by five score men, vas- 
sals of the Count von Arnulf." 

Also' he said, he who had brought the message 
was a Catholic, a small landholder who, having 
had some quarrel with the count, fell under his 
displeasure and through it lost his farm and was 
driven into service at the castle. It had fallen 
to him to watch the prisoner, for one man was 
always with the duke. The place of his cap- 
tivity being remote from the contending armies, 
he was permitted certain freedom, and was con- 
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stantly revolving in his mind some method of 
escape. The messenger, having lost his land, 
was exceeding bitter against Yon Amulf, so fell 
an easy victim to the duke's promises of great 
reward should he carry into Germany some word 
of him. Taking advantage of his master's ab- 
sence, he departed secretly, found the Azure Fal- 
cons, and made known the condition of their 
leader. But upon being requested to lead the 
Company unto Hensberg, the fellow refused, for 
his fear of the count was great, and thought of 
torture overcame him. 

Now that the prison of the duke was discov- 
ered, anxious to begin steps for his rescue, and 
perhaps with some thought of the booty which 
might lay at hand, it was decided by vote of the 
Company to set out at once for the south, leaving 
behind the messenger, and when my father and 
Yon Francius came to Dannenberg he oould 
repeat to them his tale and they would follow. I 
was somewhat amazed that five hundred trained 
veterans should leave so readily the quarters 
which their leader had chosen for them, but later 
fully comprehended the matter, learning that as 
a free company 'twas the custom, one leader 
being absent, to choose another, and, my father 
and Yon Francius well understanding this 
thought little of it. As has been said, the former 
straightway took command upon the capture of 
the duke, which position he would hold until 
'twas the will of God that the lord of Friedrich- 
stadt should regain his liberty. Having met us 
so unexpectedly the Company did not ride south- 
ward that night, but returned to Dannenbergi 
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Uiat we from Friedrichstadt might obtain fresh 
horses, and my father and Von Franoius speak 
with the messenger from Hensberg. 

At five in the morning they were again in 
readiness for the march through Germany into 
Austria, where lay Count von Amulf 's posses- 
sions. By the light of day I perceived it was, in 
truth, a brave gathering. Many were old in the 
service of war; heroes of twoscore campaigns, 
grizzled and stem, and a goodly scattering of 
younger men, yet with sun browned faces and a 
spirit of daring in their eyes. £ach was clad in 
steel cap and breastplate, with rapier at side and 
pistols in holsters. Some were also armed with 
muskets, and there were ten score pikes and half 
as many battle-axes. Very warlike and grim 
seemed they to me, as they pushed swiftly south- 
ward in the fast increasing light; some sang 
merry snatches of gay French refrains, others 
exchanged jests and even buffets to while away 
the hour. In the front rank rode my father and 
Yon Francius, silent amid the merry-making, yet 
'twas told me by a grim Lowlander who rode be- 
side me that despite their years and office, none 
were at times, more joyous than the two seasoned 
veterans, nor could any in all the Company over- 
come them, either in the matter of a sword thrust 
or the draining of a flagon. 

'"Tis the thought of the duke which sets these 
gloomy, harsh looks upon their brows," said he, 
''and they will flgbt the harder, and sing the 
louder afterward. ' ' 

As we rode southward during the day, we met 
no adventure by the way, for the road running 
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through a oountry filled with the emperor's 
troops, those who would have contended with the 
Azure Falcons, nowhere showed themselves. 

''Is it thus?" I asked of the Lowlander, ''that 
the Company is wont to ride? I had supposed 
from certain tales that blows were not wanting in 
any part of the kingdom." 

The man smiled grimly. ''Faith 1" growled 
he, " 'tis an easy matter to perceive that thou hast 
seen little of this war; blows there be in plenty, 
if one but seek them. Thou mayest have noted 
the way lies through a country somewhat open, 
therefore 'tis no great wonder the enemy come 
not against us, for a volley of shots, or even the 
clash of steel, might draw hither many of the 
imperial soldiers. But come we once to the 
more mountainous district, where there be for- 
ests, and rocky gorges and the like, then, per- 
chance thou wilt find blows enough, and get thy 
fill of fighting. " 

Many other things he told me, and the time 
passed quickly until about five in the afternoon, 
when having been then twelve hours in the sad- 
dle, my father commanded the Company to halt 
in a little glade, where 'twas his purpose to pass 
the night. 

Dismounting and picketing the horses with a 
sufficient guard, certain members of the Company 
kindled great fires, over which they hung the 
cooking kettles. Scarce had I time to stretch 
my legs, and note the condition of our stopping- 
place, when the meal was ready, and each man 
fell to, washing it down with water drawn from 
a brook rippling through the glade. 
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The sun was still high in the heavens and I 
thought to walk beyond the confines of the camp, 
when I perceived three of the Company in earnest 
conversation with my father. Upon his face 
rested a look of some concern, but he nodded fre- 
quently, looking in my direction, and contract- 
ing his brow. While I wondered at the mean- 
ing, one of the four approached, looked me over 
sharply from head to foot, and nodded approv- 
ingly. 

*' Young sir,'* said he, ''certain tales have 
reached the Company that in the North thou 
showed great bravery with a certain Dane, over- 
coming him with thy sword, and mayhap slaying 
him. 'Tis the wish of many among us, that as 
the hour is yet early, some daylight remaining, 
thou stand forth and permit us to witness thy 
prowess with the sword, against one Master 
Watt, who is most skillful with the weapon, both 
at thrusts and cuts.*' 

"But," replied I, much astonished that for no 
better reason than 'the Company's amusement I 
should contend against one with whom I had no 
quarrel, "it ill becomes me to seek the death of 
any man, except he be an enemy, or to be slain 
myself, without just reason." 

"Faith!" answered he, laughing good-humor- 
edly, "thinkest thou it be so grave a matter? 
*Tis with blunt weapons ye will fight, nor shall 
any thrusts be given. Dost fear to meet the 
challenger?" 

My face flushed crimson, for the question 
roused my temper. It was, I perceived, a test 
they would put upon me, having heard some- 
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thing of my reputation as a swordsman, there- 
fore I replied : 

"I fear nothing;, sir, and will meet thy com- 
rade, even with my sword against his." 

"Tut!" oried he slapping me upon the back, 
''no need to flare up as a gamecock fearing to 
lose advantage. I warrant either way thou wilt 
not be loser, for, overcoming Friend Watt, thou 
wilt be dearer to the Company, and if he be the 
victor will scarce injure thee, as he is a man of 
much experience and a champion among us." 

I perceived he spoke with some wisdom, 
wotted that my father looked well upon the mat- 
ter, and, perhaps 'twas a custom of the Company. 
It then becoming known that there would be a 
diversion, a ring was formed about a level place, 
many of the men throwing themselves upon the 
ground, others standing behind so that on all 
sides I was hemmed in by a wall of faces. 

During this time my father stood apart, yet I 
saw upon his face a kindly smile, and methinks, 
having taught me to use the sword, he had slight 
fear that I should prove unworthy of his teach- 
ing. But General von Francius whispered in 
my ear, bidding me show coolness, for, said he : 
"'tis but a bout, fought in all friendliness, and, 
as thy father's son, the Company wish thee 
well." 

Soon, from among the crowd, appeared my 
opponent, a bronze-faced Englishman, who had 
vast breadth of shoulder and a sturdy figure; 
yet, as with the Dane, I had advantage in height 
and reach; in truth, none there were in all the 
Company who could equal me in stature. I 
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%7ould hare cast off my cap and cuirass, but 
those in the circle cried to hold, for Watt, being 
olad in harness, 'twas ill fitting that I should 
fight unprotected. Swords being brought, two 
likely blades, but of unequal weight, with points 
and edges dulled I was bid to choose between 
them. Weighing them by turn in my hand I 
took the heavier and stood on guard. 

My adversary whirled the steel about his head 
with the skill of a veteran swordsman. I saw my 
father smile, and heard Yon Francius chuckle in 
his beard^ while from the Company arose a 
shout. 

" 'Tis a fair contest,** cried a voice, "beware 
Friend Watt, if he strike thee on the pate with 
the strength of 3*on great arm, thy ears are like 
to ring till angelus time. *' 

A laugh greeted this rude sally of wit, which 
roused the temper of the Englishman, and he 
bade me defend myself. Even as he spoke he 
made a whistling stroke at my head, and the 
lookers-on shouted their approval at his quick- 
ness. Again he came, whizzing blow upon blow 
against me, each of which I met bravely, for I 
perceived that though a skilled swordsman, his 
prowess scarce equalled that of the Dane^ and 
the thought gave me confidence and courage. 

"Boldly struck! Well met, lad!" cried a 
dozen voices. "Thou wilt need mend thy cap. 
Friend Watt.. '* "And thy head also. " " 'Tis a 
good stroke." "Look ye, comrades; by the five 
wounds, a dozen gold pieces upon the lad!" 

For a time I had been content to only -defend 
my self » but hearing the shouts of the Company 
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and peroeiving, that by reason of bis fierceness, 
the other was short of wind, I struck sturdily, 
aiming a blow now at his head and again at his 
shoulder with all the strength of my arm. Each 
he met cunningly, and the buzz from the on- 
lookers grew louder. Had it been an open con- 
test, when thrusts as well as blows were given, 
'twould have been no great matter to overcome 
him, for, a dozen openings there were to put in 
practice my father's teaching. But, as agreed, 
that victory should be with him who struck the 
hardest, a point being counted for touch on cap, 
or cuirass, I must fain be content to fight in that 
manner, hoping to beat down his guard and 
strike him with my edgeless weapon. For full 
ten minutes we maneuvered with scarce a shadow 
of advantage to either, when, springing back. 
Watt rested on his sword, panting heavily, and 
gazed at me with mild astonishment. 

"Zounds!" said he smiling grimly, ''thou art 
most sturdy, and 'tis no easy matter to touch 
thee.'' Then, falling on guard again, he sought 
to press me back by a series of cuts, the like of 
which I had never experienced. Cunning and 
warry from years of practice, he tried every 
device known to the swordsmen of the period, 
and if I had relaxed one instant he would have 
overcome me ; but each I met, though my heart 
was beating and I expected ever^* moment to feel 
the weight of his blade upon my head. 

I know not how long we fought, so quickly 
flew the minutes, and how the contest would 
have ended is beyond iny reckoning. All at once 
I realized that the light of the sun was dimmed, 
and certain voices cried that 'twas enough. 
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"The lad has proven himself a man," said a 
huge fellow who lay upon the grass. "The sun 
be setting and twilight comes fast upon us; 
should two comrades fight with darkness in their 
eyes?" 

A chorus of dissent arouse from the Company, 
upon which Watt stood back and held out to me 
his hand. 

"Oomradel" cried he, "methinks we might 
fight till morning with little injury to either. 
A flagon, lads, for my throat be dry as an arch- 
bishop's discourse." 

Thus the test ended, and to each equal honor. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

WHAT BEFELL AT THE OONYENT OF 8T. F&AN0S8 

Blithelt rode the Company southward toward 
the border of Austria. It was a country of much 
richness, filled with forests, green plains and 
valleys; chains of hills stretched to the north 
and east, and there was a goodly sprinkling of 
towns and villages. As we pushed further on, 
the presence of the enemy became more notice- 
able. On one side were the still smouldering 
ruins of some lordly mansion; on another, a vil- 
lage stripped and despoiled, in which we saw 
crowds of terror-stricken women and children 
who were full of alarm on our approach, appre- 
hensive of evil at the sight of any armed band. 

Passing into Saxony by way of Eilenburg we 
fell upon a slight diversion close to a town of 
some pretension, in which lay a company of Bo- 
hemians, whose purpose it was to push north- 
ward, that it might join the army of Count Mans- 
field which was opposed to that of General Wal- 
lenstein. A peasant, noting the approach of our 
Company, hastened to carry into the town the 
news that an armed force advanced, so the 
Bohemians, three hundred strong, rode forth 
into the open plain with sounding trumpets and 
glittering ranks. Perceiving us to be enemies 
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ihey shouted loudly thinking, perchance, to ter- 
rify us at the outset. To this the Company re- 
plied by forming itself into a half-circle, its 
superior numbers overlapping the flanks of the 
opposing cavalry, rendering the odds against 
them. Tet the Bohemians were brave, and 
came on gallantly, ^ discharge of their pistols 
laying low three of our riders. To such greet- 
ing we returned a brisk answer, and our weapons 
being emptied, exchanged them quickly for 
swords. What followed showed to me how ex- 
tended and renowned was the reputation of the 
Azure Falcon. Advancing toward us with the 
appearance of much determination, those in the 
front rank soon perceived the emblem upon the 
cuirasses of our leaders. Their impetuosity had 
been so great that on the instant they were 
among us, but on every side were exclamations 
of dismay, and, though from necessity they 
struck, it was with small confidence, feeling that 
opposed to them were such redoubtable adver- 
saries. Yet on each side were there brave ex- 
changes of cuts and thrusts, many of the enemy 
falling from their saddles, though of the Com- 
pany few were harmed. Most vigorously did my 
comrades fight, calling to each other to stand to- 
gether, and striking with such fierceness and 
intent to slay that the ardor of the Bohemians 
waxed faint and they were soon overcome. 

I fell in with one, who though no great swords- 
man, possessed more spirit than some of his fel- 
low-soldiers, and he came on bravely, thinking 
to ride me down at the beginning. In battle one 
Bcaroe taketh reckoning of incidents, but as it 
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was my first oombat in open field, I remember 
the fellow well, how his eyes blazed and the 
lines about his mouth set hard, and the fierce- 
ness with which he struck. I can also still see 
the agony on his face, when, parrying a thrust, 
I drove my blade through his neck, above the 
collar of his cuirass ; he died ere he reached the 
ground, and I was free to turn to other matters. 
Afterward, when the enemy were dispersed, half 
being slain, the remainder flying or prisoners in 
our hands, I was told that such skirmishes often 
fell in the way of the Company; and none 
thought much of them. 

The Bohemians vanquished, we rode into the 
town, the magistrates of which, being wise in 
certain matters, received us courteously, praying 
we burn not the houses, or leave them destitute. 
To this my father replied somewhat sternly, de- 
manding a sum of gold as ransom for the citizens. 
It was the custom of the Company thus to treat 
with those who served the enemies of the em- 
peror. This was not our last adventure in 
Saxony, but as the others were of like character 
I make no mention of them. 

On the tenth day after leaving Dannenberg, 
certain experiences gave to me a better insight 
into the ^nature of the war, the bitterness of it, 
and the temper of the Falcon when aroused. 

About sunset we reached a little forest beyond 
which glistened the waters of the Danube, and 
those riding in advance perceived among the 
trees gleams of white; on coming nearer saw a 
number of women clad in the garb of nuns. 
These running through the forest appeared to be 



THE LOVE OF THE PRINCESS ALICE. 107 

overoome with terror and sought to hide them- 
selyes in the underbrush. Amazed at the sight, 
the troopers reined in their horses, for the hour 
of vespers having passed, 'twas a strange sight 
to see the stainless damsels of a convent turned 
loose, and wandering outside its walls. 

That the black-robed, white-veiled figures 
wotted not whither they ran was certain beyond 
peradventure; and it needed not the cries of 
terror, or their weeping to tell unto the soldiers 
that great ill had befallen tbcm. Seeing the 
gleam of steel among the trees and the stern faces 
of them who wore it, a panic seized the holy 
women, and fear caused some to fall fainting, 
while others, to whom terror gave strength be- 
yond their sex, fied like the wild deer upon 
whose ears falls the baying of the hounds. 

Amazed at so strange a sight, my father who 
was riding among the leaders quickly dismounted, 
and approaching one who lay breathless upon 
the ground, asked with much gentleness what 
might be the meaning of her terror. Hearing 
his voice the woman sprang upright, with 
blanched face, and fingers seeking for the veil 
which an overhanging branch had torn from her 
head. 

"Good sister!" said he, seeing the terror 
which caused her to remain speechless, "what 
meaneth this strange thing, I pray? Why do 
holy daughters of the church flee at the sight of 
loyal Catholic soldiery?" 

"Sir I sir!" cried she, her words so broken 
my father scarce caught their meaning. "Art 
thou then Catholics, nor come to despoil?" 
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" 'Sblood!" cried he, his brow darkening. 
''What is it thou 8a3'e8t? be the convent from 
which thou come given over to sick brains^ 
or 

''Nay/' broke in an older nun^ who having 
hidden behind a tree now made her presence 
known. " 'Tis an ill thing, that serving Qod 
under the leadership of the most holy abbess, 
the Lady Constance, infidels should be permitted 
to do sacrilege to His holy convent of Saint 
Frances." 

"What sayest thou?" cried my father his face 
growing stern. "Who hath done sacrilege to 
thy sanctuary, good sisters?" 

The nun hesitated, while behind her gathered 
a little group of affrighted novices with tear- 
stained cheeks. But thinking, perchance Ood 
had sent a champion, she answered bravely : 

"I know not, good soldier yet 'tis most true 
that within the hour there came unto the con- 
vent a band of armed men who, being denied 
admittance, broke down the doors and sought to 
do us injury." 

An angry murmur arose from the horsemen as 
they caught the meaning of her words. My 
father spoke quickly : 

"Armed men, sayest thou? Thy convent in 
their hands?" 

"Ay!" replied the nun her eyes flashing, and 
from the group of novices arose sobs, and prayers 
for mercy. 

"By the five wounds!" cried my father. 
"Would they thus wage war on women? Fear 
not, good sister, there be those about thee who 
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will take stern reokoning of these heretics. 
Enowest their numbers?" 

"That do I not," replied the woman, ''yet 
they be many, and very fierce. The holy abbess 
met them with words of peace, but, being ex- 
ceeding wicked they replied with laughter and 
one, who led them, caught her about the waist 
and — methought to see the wrath of God descend 
and smite him. " 

"And was there within thy walls no guards- 
men, no servants, or retainers? 'Tis a troublous 
time, and 'twere rash to be defenseless." 

"Some there were," replied the woman, "half 
a score of men, whom the good Father John sent 
unto us for our safety, but of these, some were 
slain, the rest fled quickly." 

"And thy convent — where lieth it?" 

"Beyond the wood, close upon the waters of 
the river," said the nun. "God hath surely 
sent thee " 

"That He hath," replied my father, "fear 
nothing, for none of this Company will harm 
thee." 

Having thus spoken, he drew aside Yon Fran- 
cius and certain leaders, that they might devise 
some plan whereby those who had seized the 
convent might be taken. 

There were among the soldiers many who had 
served in other wars, having been present at the 
taking of certain castles, cities and places both 
weak and strong. Therefore advice was not lack- 
ing, but after all, it was Yon Francius who set- 
tled the plan of action. 

"We know not," said he, "the numbers of 



110 THE LOVE OF THE PRINCESS ALICE. 

those T^ho hold this convent, yet, methinks it 
matters little, nor would it be credit to our man- 
hood to hold back even did a thousand armed 
men stand ready to contend against us. But 
there lieth with us much advantage, in that our 
presence is unknown, and we may take them by 
surprise ; nor, coming upon them, will we spare 
any. It seemeth also, that having taken the 
convent and fearing no enemy, they will turn 
their minds to feasting, for I doubt of wine 
there is no lack, and the larder can scarce be 
empty. 'Twere wise to send one or two of the 
Company, who, unperceived bj' reason of dark- 
ness, shall take note of these robbers, when 
returning to us our course will be the clearer." 

To this my father consented, and chose from 
the Company Master Watt and myself to over- 
look the enemy. Having gained from the nuns 
some knowledge of the building and its sur- 
roundings, we set out armed with pistols and our 
swords. 

The convent of Saint Frances lay scarce a half- 
league from the place where the women met the 
Company; 'twas, therefore, not many minutes 
after leaving our comrades that we, following a 
path through the forest came to the border of the 
land surrounding it, and beheld before us an 
irregular pile of masonry standing close unto 
the waters of the Danube. Surrounded by a 
high wall, pierced by several posterns the garden 
of the convent was hidden from prying eyes, yet, 
being built not for defense, but rather as a screen 
against the world, 'twas an easy matter for one^ 
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had he the mind, to scale the wall, and gain the 
inclosure without harm to limb or vestment. 

As we approached, we heard from within the 
building, sounds of laughter, mingled with coarse 
expressions, wicked oaths and unseemly jesting. 
'Twas, in truth, as Yon Francius had surmised ; 
gaining entrance to the place so easily, the vic- 
tors were making merry, nor had thought of 
threatening danger. 

''Faith!" muttered my companion casting his 
eyes about that he might find an opening in the 
wall, "yon rogues will change their tune pres- 
ently ; young man, thou wilt soon perceive some- 
thing concerning the temper of the Company. 
'Tis ever our custom to spare those we overcome, 
be they honest soldiers, but as to these robbers, 
who have profaned a holy dwelling, small quarter 
will be given, our swords being once at their 
throats." 

As he spoke the din grew louder and the words 
of a drinking ditty reached our ears. 

"They sing right merrily," laughed he, "'tis 
a brave chorus which comes out to us ; thou shalt 
hear it change presently. Gently, comrade 1 
here be a gate which the nuns have left un- 
barred." 

So saying he soffcly pushed it open and en- 
tered, I following closely. 

Within the garden all was gloom except as 
the light from two large windows close to the 
ground threw a gleam of yellow upon the sward. 
Looking in, we perceived a wide hall filled with 
armed men, who, being gathered about a table^ 
were making merry with the contents of certain 
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kegs, and dust-coyerod flagons which some of 
their number bad brought from the oellars, where 
was stored such good things as the convent 
boasted of. An ill sight was it, to see those 
graceless villains so mirbhful in their iniquity, 
and even as we looked, a bulky fellow clad in 
war-stained leathern jacket, flung from his hand 
a huge pewter pot, which crashed through the 
window, barely missing Master Watt, who stood 
beside me. 

"I have marked thee, clown I" muttered he, 
straightening his steel cap which the sudden 
jerking aside had thrown over his eyes, '*I will 
spit thee like a sucking pig for thy insult." 

Despite the seriousness of the situation a smile 
forced itself to my lips. Being young I could 
not but appreciate the droUness of certain posi- 
tions. 

As to the number who made merry within the 
hall, there were perhaps twelve or fifteen score, 
nor doubted I that as many were scattered 
throughout the building, for ever and anon, 
groups of twos and threes appeared in the door- 
way, some bearing flagons in their hands, others 
brandishing large pewter plates and cups of 
silver. Two presently appeared, who bore be- 
tween them a crucifix, torn from the chapel, upon 
seeing which, their companions sent up a shout 
and poured upon it wine, for, in their rioting 
even the murdered Christ became a jest unto 
them; methlnks, had he been younger and less 
crafty. Watt would have drawn his pistol and 
shot him who led the others in this sacrilege, 
for I heard him mutter an oath and saw an ex- 
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oeeding fierce look in bis face; but our errand 
being to spy upon them, not to fight, he mas- 
tered his anger till the hour arrived for giving 
vent to it. And the opportunity came quickly 
to ease his spirit, and display his skill in time of 
danger. 

While we stood peering through the window, 
our thoughts intent upon that which was passing 
within, suddenly there sounded behind us the 
clanking of steel, and turning we saw approach- 
ing a soldier, whose dress indicated that he was 
one of those who had seized the convent. 
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OHAPTEB Xn. 

THB UlVHOODINa OF THB AZURE rALOON. 

The man's face was toward the light, and ours 
turned from it, so he could perceive but two 
forms outside the window, and seeing us growled 
out sullenly : 

''Hoi and dost thou too watch without, when 
the feasting within grows merry? A murrain 
on him who sent me hither; to guard an ill- 
savored convent for fear some country clown 
come too nigh without due warning. Man Dieu! 
let us within, for I be that dry that my tontrue 
scarce hath utterance. What sayest thou^ com- 
rades?" 

'Twas plain that the fellow set on guard had 
mistaken us for others of his kind, nor perceived 
that we were strangers. Fearing to answer, I 
looked at Watt who was busy with his sword 
hilt. 

'*May the devil fly away with thee, also," 
growled the man turning his ear toward us to 
catch some repb** ''Hath the sight of wine so 
beduUed thy wits that thou canst answer noth- 
ing?" So saying he drew nearer to join us at 
the window, and in that moment my companion 
struck 

Ere I, who watched him closely could suspect 
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his purpose, his blade flashed from its scabbard 
and by a lightning thrust was buried in the 
other's body where the neck meets the collar 
bone. So quick, so deadly was it, that before 
the unsuspecting man could throw up his 
hands, he was slain without a sound, or utter- 
ance. The din within drowned the noise made 
by his falling body, and, the bloody deed being 
done. Watt replaced his weapon with a coolness 
which startled me. 

"*Twas an ill thing," said he, "to slay an un- 
suspecting man, but the fellow was our enemy 
and in another moment we had been discovered. 
'Tis but one the less to revel in wickness." 

I replied nothing, for the daring of the thing, 
and the ruthlessness of it, made me shudder; 
yet, as Watt had said, 'twas the guard or us, and 
had those within found us spying upon them we 
should have died quickly, and the purpose of the 
Company been frustrated. Leaving the body 
where it lay, my companion led me around the 
building, noting carefully where was situated 
the main entrance, whether the windows were 
barred, and such points as would afford a place 
of promising attack. 

"There be some strength here," said he, meas- 
uring with a soldier's eye the height and thick- 
ness of the walls, "yet, being poorly guarded 
'twill be no great matter to gain an entrance. 
Let us return to the Company that we may lay 
the result of our coming hither, before thy 
father." 

"But the guard?" asked I, "if they find him 
0lain " 
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'*FaithI" said he, ''of that there be littie fear, 
for, thinkicg to come upon another, who might, 
perchance watch with him, I have not been un- 
mindful of certain corners, depressions in the 
wall and the like. Either those who have taken 
this place be without wits or are drunk, for to 
leave but one man to watch, while fifteen score 
make merry within, is beyond the comprehen- 
sion of an honest soldier." 

Yet thinking some wisdom lay in my words, 
we went again beneath the window and removed 
the body of the sentinel to a place more secluded. 

We had nearly crossed the garden toward the 
gate in the wall by which we entered, when 
Watt, who walked before, sprang back, suddenly 
whipping out his sword. With all his quickness 
he scarce could have struck at that which started 
him, for something arising from the grass at his 
feet, uttered a low cry of terror, and sped away 
in the darkness. 

An oath escaped my companion's lips, for he 
thought to see the runner make for the convent, 
but 'twas not so. Across the garden, through 
the gate and. into the open country beyond, 
dashed the figure, and, that direction being ours 
also, we followed holding our scabbards that 
they might not trip us, and increasing our speed 
as we cleared the gate. Being more nimble than 
my companion, I quickly outstripped him, and 
though stumbling over roots and hollow places, 
crashing through the underbrush, and having 
my cap swept from my head by an unseen 
branch, I gained upon the fugitive though fear 
lent him wings. Those same snares and pitfalls 
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gave to me the victory, for having gone some five 
hundred paces, he who ran before, went down 
with a sharp cry of pain. 

As I came upon him my steel clanking and 
breath coming in short gasps, he uttered a 
shriek for mercy, rolling off the names of all the 
saints, after the manner of a right good Catholic. 
I had thought he might turn upon me, but hear- 
ing his cries and groans for mercy, I stood 
amazed and thrust my half-drawn blade into its 
scabbard, bidding him arise with as stern a voice 
as the shortness of my breath warranted. 

"Good sir! bold captain!" he cried, "for the 
love of Christ spare me, a harmless man ; may 
the blessing of Saint Peter " 

The labored breathing of Watt, who with 
much panting and an oath upon his lips, halted 
beside me, broke in upon his pleading. 

"By the Rood!" gasped the veteran, "hast 
thou slain him? If not, strike quickly that 
there be one less rogue to trouble us." 

Then there arose such a wail from the pros- 
trate figure that my comrade checked his words 
from sheer astonishment. 

"What hast thou here?" he cried after listen- 
ing for full a minute^ "what be it, lad? Surely 
His not a man?" 

"I know not," replied I, 'but thou perceivest 
he is not dead." 

"Dead!" roared he, an nundred boars hard 
pressed by the fiercest hounds could scai'ce let 
forth such bellowing. Come thou! what aileth 
thee? wouldst feel my sword point?" 

Terror checked the other's outcries, whereupon 
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I seized him by the collar and stood him with 
no great gentleness upon his feet. 

**Now," said I, "what art thou?" 

Perceiving that our swords lay m their scab- 
bnrds, nor made we as though to slay him, the 
fellow plucked up courage and replied: 

''The steward, good sirs; an humble steward 
who " 

"God's death!" cried Watt, "we have trapped 
a mole where we thought to find a wolf. Thou 
art then of the convent?" 

The fellow would have broken forth afresh, 
perceiving which I spoke to him more kindly, 
bidding him have no fear for none would harm 
him. 

"Then," cried he, "thou art not of them who 
overcame us?" 

"As to that," replied Watt, "we be loyal 
Catholics." 

"God be praised!" cried the steward, "then 
am I safe ; I saw the glimmer of thy steel and 
gave up as lost." 

"What didst thou in the garden?" asked I. 

The man hesitated, for apparently some sus- 
picion remained that we were enemies, but a 
growl from my companion ended his indecision. 

"I had hidden there," replied he with trem- 
bling voice, "and all being quiet without the 
walls would have ventured forth to look upon 
the enemy." 

"Truly," cried Watt, "there be some shadow 
of boldness in thee; and didst thou see them?" 

"Ay," replied the steward, "to the number of 
thr^e hundred ; a most lawlciss b^d of heretics. " 
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"Three hundred, sayest thou?" I asked, "and 
thou didst count them?'* 

"That did I/' said he speaking more glibly, 
"being somewhat versed in figures, 'twas an easy 
matter." 

"Thou hast told us something, " cried Watt, 
"and thou shalt go with us." 

The fellow hung back still fearing some harm 
might come to him, but not wishing to rouse our 
anger fell in between us, nor thought of escape 
ere we reached the place where the Company 
awaited us. 

At our approach my father and Yon Francius 
advanced eagerly, for the light of the rising 
moon revealed to them our faces, an'^ they read 
that our errand had been successful. As to the 
Company, some lay stretched upon the ground 
with hands behind their heads, and e^^es upon 
the sky. Others were looking to their swords 
and pistols, while a few, thrown out on all sides, 
watched that no enemy approached without due 
warning to their comrades. 

Upon hearing our tale of the merry-making 
within the convent, the strength of the place, 
and the death of him who watched the gate, my 
father pondered deeply. Noting the steward, 
who greatly trembled at sight of so fierce a 
gathering, he questioned him also, and learned 
many things which it was impossible that Watt 
and I should have known. Having heard all, a 
look of sternness and determination came into 
my father's eyes. A good Catholic, though by 
reason of his warlike training no churchman^ 
tbe sacking of tb^ cox^vept seemed m Ul thing to 
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him, nor had he any thought of meroy for those 
of the enemy who fell into our hands. 

''Faith!" said he turning to the elder of the 
nuns^ ''much blood will be spilled within thy 
walls this night ; 'tis my purpose to slay all who 
were engaged in this deed." 

To that the woman replied nothing^ being 
bred to peace and holiness, yet in her heart she 
knew my father spoke justly, and perchance the 
holy abbess was already dead or outraged. 

Word passing through the Company that ere 
long the Falcon would be unhooded, there arose 
a murmur of assent, and straightway each looked 
to his harness and weapons. That the surprise 
might be certain, 'twas decided to leave the 
horses behind, with fifty men to guard them, 
also the twoscore nuns and novices. As to the 
steward, finding none would harm him, he had 
grown exceeding brave, and was to lead the 
Company to the convent, in order to point out to 
the leaders such openings as would be most fit- 
ting to attack. And lastly it was commanded 
that for the space of two hours there should be 
no movement, for those within the building be- 
ing deep in their revels, they would presently 
lose all reckoning, and make the easier prey. 
Thus we waited, each as best suited him. Many 
of the Company, as was their wont, fell to jest- 
ing, some slept and others hummed such songs 
as came to them. 

It was past the hour of midnight when the 
movements of those about roused me from a 
light slumber into which I had fallen. Starting 
up, I perceived that the Company was forming 
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into line^ two abreast, with my father and Yon 
Franoius in the Tan. 'Twas a goodly sight 
whioh the moon looked down npon, tipping with 
its rays the four hundred steel caps and shining 
breastplates. A few rude jests came to my ears, 
but for the most part the soldiers were quiet 
and stem, for the Falcon was ready for its 
swoop, and the prey at hand. At my side stood 
Watt, and with him, following those who went 
on before, I moved through the forest by an 
open path which, the steward had told my father, 
led to the gate in the wall. 

Having reached the vicinity of the convent, 
the Company moved more cautiously, three going 
in advance tiiat if any guards were about, they 
might be quickly dealt with. But no one mo- 
lested us, and having passed through the gate in 
single file, we stood beneath the walls of the 
main building within which the enemy still held 
revel, although 'twas plain to me that many had 
ceased iheit merry-making. 

Creeping to the window, through which I had 
before looked into the hall, I saw a sight illy 
fitted for the interior of a holy convent. Some 
twoscore drunken soldiers still made merry, and 
having dragged before them three hapless nuns, 
they treated them most cruelly, so that the 
women lay upon the floor unconscious, and 'twas 
found afterward that the knaves had forced upon 
them wine, until overcome with it their wits 
left them and they knew not what they did. 

Beside those tvho filled the place with rude 
jests and laughter were many others, some asleep 
with their heads upon their arms, others 
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stretched on thefloor^ where, half -buried beneath 
a mass of broken crockery, images and shattered 
furniture, they snored lustily, or in their drunken 
slumber struck fiercely at those about them. 
These things I made known to my father and 
Yon Francius, whose faces as I spoke grew 
darker, for 'twas not thus that honest soldiers 
waged warfare. 

*'By my hilt!" said Von Francius sternly, 
''there will be little glory in contending against 
such carrion, but the hand of God hath led us 
hither, and I warrant not one of those who have 
profaned His name will live to see the morrow. 
Harken to me, lad, for thou art yet new to the 
customs of the Falcon I If fighting come to us 
we strike most sturdily, but in all fairness, spar- 
ing those who lay down their arms. To such as 
them who are before us no mercy can be shown, 
else escaping they follow their old practices and 
torment helpless women." 

Being less hardened to war than the others, I 
shrank somewhat from the bloodshed which 
would follow the entrance of the Company into 
the convent, but in after days it seemed not so 
ill a thing, war being a stern mistress, and alien 
to gentleness and pity. 

Having arranged their plans, our leaders led 
us against the building, and we entered it most 
easily, for the door was unfastened and those 
few of the enemy, who were not overcome with 
wine, and made some show of resistance, were 
quickly slain. The sound of pistol shots and the 
clash of steel which marked our coming aroused 
many who were gathered in the hall^ where I 
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bad been a witness of their sacrilege. Drawing 
their weapons they opposed ns for a time, but 
the Falcons, swarming through every opening, 
fell upon them fiercely, nor spared any man who 
wore a southern harness. Many I saw cut down 
with sword and ax as they started from their 
drunken slumber; others were impaled on pike 
points, and some were shot, ere they could cry 
for mercy. I noted that, having led their com- 
rades to the assault, my father and Yon Francius 
held aloof, but Watt and many of the others 
struck without mercy, till their garments were 
red with blood and their rage was satisfied. 

Kor was the carnage confined to the main hall, 
for the members of the Company scattering 
through the building, found some tens of the 
enemy elsewhere and slew them, so that the 
place became a slaughter house and many days 
after were spent in cleansing it, both through 
manual labor and by means of prayer and fasting 
on the part of the holy sisters. 

Of the Company, half a score there were who 
fell, and for each Falcon slain twenty of the 
enemy were cut down, though a few escaped and 
carried the bloody tale into other parts of the 
country. 

All being finished, my father found the abbess 
hiding in the cellar, for having done what she 
could to stay the enemy and only met with griev- 
ous insult, fear overcame her spirit. Loud were 
her lamentations that so much blood was shed in 
the convent, and methinks, she chided my father 
in that his heart was hardened and the Company 
had slain so ruthlessly. But he answered her 
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after his own fashion, so that she ceased her ont- 
ory, for the deed being done, and her convent 
freed from the despoiler, 'twas an ill thing to ques- 
tion the means. 

In the morning there came certain peasants 
from the surrounding country, who carried away 
the dead and buried them. Thus, many of the 
humbler folk there were who took to their dwel- 
lings good swords and breastplates, with other 
warlike harness, and perchance, in days to come, 
made some use of them, the war being waged 
upon their land. 



k. 
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CHAPTER Xin. 

IN WHICH THB FALCON SIGHTS ITS PRKT. 

Two days we remained in the Convent of St. 
Frances^ as the sisters feared lest others of the 
enemy, chancing to hear of the slaughter of their 
comrades, should ride thither, seeking revenge. 
However none molested us, and on the third day 
we were ordered to depart, and follow the course 
of the Danube toward our destination. 

We passed many towns; from some demanding 
tribute, and one we burned because on riding 
through some of our horses were wounded by 
musket balls fired from upper windows. 

We had indeed come into Austria, but 'twas 
no easy matter to locate the possessions of the 
Count von Arnulf, and many days passed ere we 
received any information which promised the ful- 
fillment of our errand. At last, while stopping 
at a place called Grein, close upon the bank of 
the river, from a certain merchant whose busi- 
ness led him throughout the country, my father 
learned that a castle owned by the count, lay a 
few leagues to the eastward, in a region of some 
wildness, though not too far from the capital, 
Vienna, to ride thither. in a day. He also said 
that this count was a man of violent temper, for 
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whom none had love, but by reason of great 
strength all feared him, and many did his bid- 
ding. 

''He is now absent from his castle/' said he, 
''having gone into Bohemia with some of his fol- 
lowers: I know this, having two days ago supped 
within his walls, which I sometimes do, there 
being certain matters of trade between ua." 

"Didst hear anything of a prisoner, a north- 
em lord, whom the count hath confined in the 
oastle?" asked my father. 

"In truth," replied the merchant, "a rumor 
did reach my ears concerning a captive who is 
held in durance at the count's pleasure, but had 
no sight of him, and little was spoken of the 
matter, either by the officers, or soldiers." 

"And what is this castle?" inquired Yon 
Francius. 

"A strong place, " answered the man, "of solid 
masonry, situated close to the border of the 
river, and surrounded by the forest on two 
sides." 

"Yet, one might attack it with some show of 
credit?" put in my father. 

"As to that," said the other, "perchance it 
might come about, but being illy versed in war- 
like matters, I can speak little upon the subject, 
though it appears to me 'twould be no easy thing 
to gain entrance, and as to battering down the 
walls, an army could scarce accomplish it." 

Having learned something of the place we 
sought, my father and Von Francius consulted 
upon the matter, and decided that on the follow- 
ing morning the Company should set out for the 
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castle, when,'perchano6, some trick of fortune 
might further our plans. 

The next afternoon, having ridden across a 
country, somewhat rough in places, but of great 
promise, vre arrived at a small village about two 
leagues distant from the fortress, which lay be- 
yond a strip of forest to the eastward. Taking 
up our quarters there, it was decided that the 
main body of the Falcons should rest during the 
night, and a scouting party, led by my father, 
ride further on in order to learn the strength of 
the count's abode. Some hours of daylight still 
remained, and it would be no difficult matter to 
travel the six miles, find what they sought, and 
return to the Company, ere darkness settled 
down. With the party I went, "Watt also, for it 
pleased us to be much together. Having covered 
the ground which lay between the village and the 
castle, we came to the edge of the wood which 
bordered the structure on the north, and looking 
through the foliage saw before us the fortress, 
rising in sullen grandeur not a thousand paces 
beyond our hiding-place. 

Compared with Friedrichstadt it seemed to me 
a place of no great strength : being built^on'level 
land the approach was easier, though on one side 
the river guarded it. Flanked by four turrets, 
the walls arose some thirty feet above the level 
of the ditch, while from the center of the pile 
ran up a square-shaped tower, having upon its 
summit a wall, pierced by loopholes and pro* 
vided with a covering for the protection of those 
who fought thereon. The gate faced the west. 
On one side ran the river, on the other sloped 
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greensward some ten acres in extent, aorosa 
which an enemy must pass did he attack the en- 
trance. This was guarded by projections of the 
masonry, from which could be hurled stones and 
other missiles upon the heads of any who gained 
the edge of the moat before the gate, and should 
seek to enter forcibly. On the side facing the 
north I saw my father turn his eyes the most 
searchingly ; it was the weakest spot in all the 
defense, though, as I said, the masonry being 
some thirty feet in height, 'twould be no easy 
undertaking to gain the top, did those who de- 
fended the place gather to oppose a scaling 
party. Beyond this wall, stretching toward the 
north and east, lay a large, open tract of coun- 
try, dotted by a few groves of trees, and in the 
distance arose a gentle range of hills. 

Watt, who rode by my side growled hoarsely : 
''What thinkest thou of it?" 'Tisnot an unpro- 
tected convent like the other." 

"It hath the appearance of a hard matter," re- 
plied I, "and the Falcon's wings must be out- 
stretched to reach the summit of those walls." 

"And what of the brood within?" he pointed 
to the glitter of steel upon the battlements where 
the rays of the setting sun struck upon the caps 
and breastplates of the soldiers. 

"I know not," replied I, "I fear none can 
mount among them." 

He laughed'gruffl.v. "Thou hast witnessed the 
unbooding of the Falcon," said he. 

"But 'twas in the open," I replied, desiring 
to hear his protest. 

He cast a dark look at me. "What sayest 
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thou?'' be began, then perceiviDg that I spoke 
but in jest, the frown passed from his brow. 

''Thou shalt see the walls taken/' he growled. 

"And the duke?'* asked L 

"He will come forth whole," replied he 
fiercely, "else will each rogue yonder dangle 
from the battlements." 

The approach of my father interrupted our 
conversation. 

"'Tis a place of some strength," said he, "but 
methinks under cover of the darkness, certain 
ones might mount yon walls and gain the para- 
pet. I remember the taking of a fortress during 
the war in Flanders, when two hundred men, 
provided with high ladders, crept to the walls 
and mounted without obstacle to the disquietude 
of the garrison and the downfall of the castle. 
'Twas indeed a bitter night, and the rain which 
fell upon us served to keep the watch within 
their shelter, so I say, such things be possible, 
and I remember Yon Francius was first up the 
ladder." 

"Then, " I asked," wilt thou storm this castle?" 

"Nay," replied he, "for our numbers be too 
few, but a secret sally against it will, perchance, 
do something." 

"To-night?" I asked. 

**Not so," said he, "but to-morrow." 

Until the shadows fell, and the great beacon 
on the tower next the gate blazed forth, did we 
remain at the border of the wood, watching the 
men-at-arms lounge on the battlements, unmind- 
ful of the danger which threatened them. As it 
grew darker and the outlines of the castle fainter 
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in the gloom, we rode back to the little town, 
where awaited us Yon Franoius and the Com- 
pany. They had learned certain things during 
our absenoe. Some of the Tillagers hated the 
Count Ton Arnulf, and would be glad to see his 
stronghold taken ere he returned from Bohemia. 
One, the landlord of a small inn, where my 
father and Yon Franoius had taken quarters, 
spoke much concerning the absent lord, railing 
against him bitterly, because through fear he 
was obliged to pay yearly into the treasury of 
the castle such silver pieces as the count required 
of him, by way of toll or license. 

After he had set before the leaders, together 
with Watt and me, such refreshments as the 
tavern boasted of, he grew garrulous and with 
glass in hand related many tales of our enemy. 

"Thou must know," said he, "that this Yon 
Arnulf be not a count at all, but having through 
cruelties destroyed his brother's mind, he seized 
the title, using his power to oppress all those 
who dwell within this district." 

"Didst thou note the prisoner who now dwells 
in the castle?" asked Yon Francius. 

"That did I," replied the man, "a noble gen- 
tleman, of much determination, who showed no 
fear of the count, though in his power." 

"Didst speak with him?" 

"But briefly. 'Twas the pleasure of the 
count, having ridden far, to tarry in this same 
room for slight refreshments; the best was set 
before him, but never a silver piece came to me, 
though I brought forth the choicest wine." 
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"Did the prisoner eat and drink?" inquired 
Von Francius. 

"Somewhat sparingly/' replied the landlord, 
"and I pitied him, for once within the castle 
methought his stomach would oft go empty." 

Yon Prancius threw a gold piece upon the 
table. "Take it," said he, "in payment for thy 
hospitality to the Duke of Friedrichstadt. " 

The man made haste to snatch the coin, much 
amazed at the offering, for it was the custom of 
the soldiers in his country to eat and drink freely 
without thought of reckoning. 

At rosy-tinted dawn t was awake on the fol- 
lowing morning. From outside I heard the 
clank of steel, the hoof-beats of the horses, and 
the rough Toices of men, therefore knew that the 
Company was astir and ready for the undertak- 
ing of the day. Donning my harness quickly, I 
descended, and at the door met Watt, who was 
on his way to waken me. 

"Something will befall quickly," said he most 
cheerfully as he greeted me. "It hath been de- 
cided that these wasps be drawn from their nest, 
when they may learn something of us." 

"And how is that?" I asked. 

"Faith!" said he, "a simple matter. Some 
three hundred of the Company will ride into the 
open plain beside the castle, and if there be any 
Talor among those within, they will accept the 
challenge and contend against us. I have heard 
that certain of the Austrians are exceeding brave ; 
we would but test them." 

"And if we win?" said I. 

"Fewer will remain to defend the walls/' 
quoth he. 
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I found it was the purpose of my father to 
separate the Company, a part remaining under 
cover in the woods, in case help be needed, or 
the force which might come from the castle be 
too great. While with three hundred men he 
would ride into the open, and by blare of bugle 
and other warlike signs seek to arouse the 
enemy to boldness, and to fight man to man. 

The first hours of daylight were passed in prep- 
aration, and it was somewhat near nine by the 
sun when we rode forth from the Tillage, fol- 
lowed by many of the inhabitants, who hoped 
for the discomfiture of the count's followers. 
"Within the shelter of the wood those who were 
to lie in reserve pulled up their horses, and being 
screened by the thickness of the foliage, the men 
upon the walls did not perceive them. But 
when the others riding four abreast, issued from 
the forest and deploying into a glistening line 
cantered across the plain, there arose much 
tumult upon the battlements, the sounding of 
drums, the blare of horns, and several musket 
shots fired in our direction. 

I saw the numbers of the enemy increase, and 
all along the parapet appeared forms and faces, 
the owners gazing down in astonishment, for 
they had not known of our coming into the 
neighborhood. Advancing toward the walls our 
lines halted just out of musket shot, and one of 
the Company rode forward with sheathed sword, 
to bespeak the garrison. Having heard our 
challenge there was much consultation among 
them, some holding 'twas better to remain within 
the fortress, others declaring loudly that 'twas 
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small credit to let pass so good an opportunity 
for contest. In Austria the fame of the Azure 
Falcon was not widely known, being as yet only 
brought into the country by soldiers from the 
north, or by traveling merchants. 

A brave display was before the gathered peas- 
ants. The vast green plain glistening with the 
steel-clad lines of the Company ; the walls of the 
lordly castle bathed in morning sunlight; the 
blare of bugles, the beating of drums and the 
flatter of pennons. Before our lines my father 
and Yon Francius bestrode their horses, with 
stern faces under the close-fitting caps of metal, 
and their spirits burning with the fire of antici- 
pated conflict. Presently those who debated on 
the battlements arrived at a decision and one, 
advancing to the edge of the parapet, replied to 
our messenger. 

*' 'Tis a bold showing," cried he, "and per- 
chance much honor might be gained through 
conflict in open fleld, but we are behind our 
walls. It might be an ill thing to venture forth, 
therefore, we refuse the contest." 

To this the Falcon replied according to in- 
struction, demanding in the name of the Com- 
pany that the Duke of Friedrichstadt, who had 
been treacherously seized and deprived of his 
liberty, now confinedMn the castle, should be set 
free. 

"Thou art most daring," replied he from the 
battlement, "and if thou hast come hither for 
the purpose of rescuing the prisoner whom the 
Count von Arnulf hath taken, thou hadst best 
ride away in all haste, for he will not be given 
over to thee." 
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These Tfords were reported to my father. li 
was clear the enemy did not intend to oome forth 
from their security, and he saw that nothing 
remained but to return to the village and devise 
some plan whereby the castle could be taken. 
Therefore after exchanges of musket shots, which 
harmed neither the Company nor those upon the 
walls, we withdrew into the cover of the forest, 
and reached our quarters about the hour of noon. 

"Faith !" said Watt, as we dismounted, "these 
Austrians have some wits, and perchance will 
fight with much stubbornness; yet, mark me, we 
shall take the castle, though there remain not 
ten of the Company to boast of it." 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

HOW AN OPEN DOOB BBOUOHT ILL TO THE GOMPANT. 

Haying gained nothing through the adventure 
before the castle, nor there being any likelihood 
that the garrison would deliver the duke to us, 
it was decided there should be no delay in mak- 
ing an attack. Certain peasants, who loved not 
the lord of the fortress, had made haste to report 
what they knew unto my father and Yon Fran- 
oii)8, saying there were within the walls scarce 
two hundred men, the count himself absent, and 
being without a leader the garrison would fight 
less stoutly did they perceive that the advantage 
lay with the Company. 

There was one whose words moved my father 
deeply ; an old man, under-butler at the castle, 
who had come to us secretly to speak concerning 
the Duke of Friedrichstadt. He was very bitter 
against the Cfount von Arnulf, who through in- 
justice had for some slight offense caused his 
son to be hanged, and now the father desired 
nothing better than to witness his master's dis- 
comfiture, and the sacking of the castle ere he 
returned. On being brought into the presence 
of the officers of the Company, some terror seized 
him, but assured by my father that no harm 
should befall him, also strengthened by copious 
draughts of wine, he spoke freely. 
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*' 'Tis known in the castle, "said he, "that thou 
and thy soldiers have come hither to rescue the 
prisoner, whom it hath been the pleasure of the 
count, my master, to confine within its walls. 
There were certain ones of the garrison who de- 
sired to return him to thee, upon condition that 
thou depart speedily and come no more against 
us, for the minds of the soldiers are sorely 
troubled." 

"And what then?'* asked Von Francius. 

"As I said, "continued the man, "some advised 
giving up the prisoner, and for a time it appeared 
as though they could overrule. But certain 
others feared the anger of the count should it be 
done, and opposed most strongly. In the end it 
was decided to hold the duke, and he was thrown 
into a dungeon." 

"Then!" cried my father, "that ends the dis- 
cussion. Nothing remains but to seize the castle 
and deal most severely with those who have thus 
brought insult and injury to our leader." 

"Good sir," replied the old man, "it be thy 
errand to rescue him, but dost thou not think it. 
perchance, a godless thing to put .to the sword 
all who be within the walls ? Certain ones indeed 
merit death, but others, common soldiers and 
servants who fear the Count von Arnulf, are 
scarce to blame that thy duke be held a prisoner. ' ' 

"Truly," said Von Francius, "the fellow hath 
some wisdom ; the Falcon is content to do its 
errand without undue slaughter. If we fight, 
none will be spared who contend against us, but 
when the conflict is ended those who remain of 
thy master's following may find some mercy, 
unless the duke be dead." 
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''As to that," cried the man, "there be little 
fear, unless with his own hand the deed is done. 
The dungeon wherein he lieth is below the sur- 
face of the ground, and none can reach him save 
they pass his guards, three sturdy men, and I 
have heard it said, if the castle should be taken, 
they intended to deliver up his person, hoping 
to be spared themselves." 

''Methinks there be little love among his fol- 
lowers for this Count von Arnulf," quoth Watt, 
"'twere better the castle be given up to us, that 
no more be slain. " 

But there was small probability of our gaining 
possession of the fortress without a blow, and 
the company prepared to take it, each man mak- 
ing ready for the struggle with much show of 
bravery and cheerfulness. 

'Twas now close unto sundown, and ere mid- 
night my father purposed to have the duke 
among us, or if it were the will of God that our 
enemies be the victors, we would die with sword 
in hand beneath the walls. Through the peas- 
ants, and from reports of certain ones in the 
Company who had noted carefully the structure 
of the building, the nature of our errand was 
well known to the leaders. To hasten the attack, 
a score of men were set to work forming rude 
ladders, which being placed against the walls, 
would offer means of ascending to the battle- 
ments. When all was ready, we rested upon our 
arms, hidden from those who watched, by a 
thick screen of woods, and guarded from sur- 
prise by the river, which, sweeping past our 
flank in a great curve, washed the base of the 
castle wall on the souUi side. 
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As the sun went down I noted the garrison 
manned the battlements, which, through an open- 
ing in the foliage, I could see glittering with 
steel. But as the darkness gathered, word was 
brought to us that many of the men-at-arms had 
retired from the walls, as it was the opinion of 
their leaders that, if an attack was to be at- 
tempted, 'twould scarcely be before the early 
morning. At this my father smiled grimly and 
Yon Francius took the opportunity to give me a 
lesson in the art of war making, the storming of 
fortified places, and the like. 

He held that, judging from his own experi- 
ences, it was through lack of proper watchfulness 
that many strong places had fallen to their 
enemies, citing many incidents and examples to 
prove his words. To this I listened with much 
interest, for being the hero in a score of cam- 
paigns, and the leader of a once famous com- 
pany, none there were who could speak more 
wisely on warlike matters. Thus passed the 
time 'twixt twilight and deeper darkness, until 
close on to eleven, which was the time set for 
the attack. The enemy had caused to be lighted 
the beacon, which being upon the highest tower, 
shed a 3'ellow glare over a portion of the battle- 
ments, and across the narrow strip of open 
ground which lay before the gate. But many 
places were in shadow, and against such sections 
of the wall my father ordered the ladders to be 
set up. 

The hour arrived ; the Company left its rest- 
ing place and with muf9ed arms crept toward the 
fortress. Above us arose the walls, black in the 
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shadow; thirty feet of rugged masonry, grim 
and foreboding. 'Twas in an angle, from whioh 
the light of the flaming beacon was hidden, that 
the ladder bearers who preceded my father, with 
two score of the Company, and myself, planted 
their burdens. Further on Yon Francius led a 
similar party, then Watt, and others of our 
officers, so that on two sides of the castle rested 
a row of ladders ready for those who would 
mount to the parapet. 

Many of the garrison had gone below, leaving 
perhaps four score men upon the walls, and 
these, thinking that did an attack come suddenly 
'twould be against the gate, turned their atten- 
tion in that direction. 

Placing his foot upon the first round of a 
ladder, my father listened, then motioned that I 
follow, and after me the others. Looking up I 
saw the edge of the parapet, my father already 
halfway to it, his sword grasped in his hand. I 
followed quickly and after me the Falcons, so 
that the ladder was filled with men and bent 
under us. Beaching the top Bed Tom paused 
to note his bearings, then sprang upon the ma- 
sonry and to the level of the walk beneath. At 
that instant a man-at-arms perceived him, and 
giving the alarm, rushed forward with leveled 
pike, followed by a score of his companions. In 
a moment the man was down, and my father be- 
set by half a dozen pike points slashed furiously 
with his sword. 

The shadows hid the details of the combat, 
but I saw the great blade sweep above his head, 
and two fell with shrieks of agony. Being npw 
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assisted by his followers he pressed on fiercely, 
dealing blows with great rapidity, parrying here, 
thrusting there, 3'et speaking not, though from 
the enemy *s ranks rose oaths and shouts, cries 
for succor, and a mighty din. 'Twas a bold thing 
to strike thus, in the darkness, with small reck- 
oning of hostile steel, or the numbers who came 
against us. Further down the battlements I 
heard the shouts of Yon Francius and his follow- 
ers, the clash of steel and the sound of pistol 
shots. 

Close at my father's side I fought, our two 
swords making swift and awful passage through 
the other's ranks, our harness red with blood, the 
platform whereon we stood slippery with it, and 
filled with fallen bodies. 

The attack being made so suddenly, the enemy 
was illy prepared ; many were down, others fled 
before us, so that soon a space was cleared. 
But from the adjacent turrets poured a mass of 
steel-clad men, who, perceiving our little Com- 
pany, advanced with yells of defiance, and had 
not Yon Francius and those who followed him, 
come to our aid, methinks I had not lived to 
write this tale. 

Mingled in a fearful medley we contended, 
sword ringing upon cap of steel, and pike thrust 
denting many a polished cuirass or bringing 
forth the lifestream from a Falcon's breast. 
Dripping with blood, my father and Yon Fran- 
cius fought side by side, one with ponderous 
ax, the other with his sword. I had heard of 
sturdy blows and the valor of that pair of war- 
stained comrades, but never till that nighi did I 
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witness such prowess. With his ax. Von Fran- 
cius cleared a way through a line of glittering 
steel, hewing to right and left with such mighty 
strokes, that valiant men gave way before him, 
stricken with terror as though a bloody phantom 
swept against them. 

One short moment turned the crisis of the 
fight. Beset on every side, the Falcons swarm- 
ing on the battlements, and their warcry rising 
above the din, the enemy retreated sullenly, 
holding us at bay, yet yielding step by step 
before the fierceness of the Company. 

The way being opened, my father and Von 
Francius led us against the entrance to the 
tower, through which the enemy had retreated, 
for to reach the duke we must force our way 
within, and drive the followers of the count from 
the narrow passages. The two leaders had 
nearly gained the entrance, the door of which 
was clogged with fallen men, when a discharge 
of musketry from within sent among us a shower 
of balls. My father escaped unscathed, but I 
saw Von Francius stagger, the ax fall from his 
hand, and his face grow white in the sickly glare 
of the burning beacon which towered above our 
heads. 

''Hon comrade! mon comrade!" I heard him 
cry, as, swaying where he stood he turned his 
eyes upon my father. '"Tis the death stroke, 
brave heart! my blood " 

In an instant Eed Tom had caught him in his 
arms, and laid him gently upon the platform. 

"Mon comrade!" he cried, an awful look com- 
ing into his ej'es, '* 'tis but a wound, and '* 
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"Nay," gasped Von Franoius faintly, "a bul- 
let in the chest, yet, go thou; the duke — mon 
comrade — once more before I die!" 

My father straightened himself. ''That shali 
thou!" cried he fiercely, and calling on us to 
follow, he threw himself against the half-open 
door sweeping away all opposition. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

OONOEBNINa THB PASSING OF A GOMBADS. 

Thb men-at-arms orowding the passage leading 
from the tower to the interior of the oastle gave 
way before him, for maddened at the approach- 
ing death of his companion, the strength of two 
score years of sturdy fighting was in his arm, 
and the sweep of his blade cleared a path before 
him. 

It fell not to me to witness that fight upon the 
stairs, or along the dim-lighted corridors. My 
father having gone to bring the duke unto Yon 
Francius, I remained at his side, kneeling on the 
slippery platform and supporting his head in the 
hollow of my arm. But of the contest within, 
all was told me; with their leader went two 
hundred of the Company, the rest remaining on 
the outer walls lest any of the enemy attack a 
dying man. 

Of that which took place within I heard from 
Watt, who fought near my father, yet scarce at 
his side, for so madly did he rush on that none 
could equal his pace ere he had cleared the first 
corridor, those opposed retreating hastily. 
Through the passages rushed the Falcons close 
upon the heels of their leader, until suddenly 
they came to the great room of the castle where 
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had collected some hundred men-at-arms, who, 
crowded together at the further end, stood ready 
to oppose them. 

It must have been a rude sight which the 
painted figures on the paneled walls looked down 
upon. On one side the desperate, but half- 
hearted followers of the count, on the other ten 
score brave swords who fought for fighting's 
sake; and first of all, my father, capless and 
bloody, with the light of passion in his eyes, 
and his lips pressed close together beneath the 
shaggy beard which hid the collar of his cuirass. 
Standing there with the thought of his dying 
comrade hard upon him, he looked at those on 
the other side most sternly, and would, perchance 
have set upon them, but that the thought of his 
errand checked his anger. 

There lay many passages throughout the castle 
and to find the one which led to the duke's 
dungeon would be no easy matter. Perhaps 
'twould take long, and Yon Francius had cried 
that he was dying. Wavering between his de- 
sire for revenge, and the necessity to find the 
prisoner quickly, he hesitated, but some of the 
Company pressed forward, meeting a storm of 
pistol balls which stretched half a score upon the 
floor. The game was hot afoot, and there had 
been much bloodshed, had not my father cried 
that all stand back for he would address the gar- 
rison. 

"Followers of the Count Arnulf," said he 
sternly, "thou hast perceived our temper, and 
that we can be illy opposed. Yield therefore, 
when perchance we will spare thee, if thou de- 
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Hver unto me the person of the Duke of Fried- 
richstadt safe and unharmed." 

One among the fellows thinking that my father 
spoke through fear of the outcome, ventured to 
reply. Stepping to the front he said with some 
insolence, that not having gained the victory, 
but only seized the battlement, there must be 
certain conditions accepted by the Company. 
Upon this man my father looked with lowering 
brows. 

*'Sir?" said he, "I do perceive that thou art 
of good stature, and armed with a sword ; if thou 
wouldst fight, step forth that we may finish the 
matter quickly." 

The other hesitated, but fearing the derision 
of his comrades who bade him show his prowess, 
he sprang forward into the open space between 
the two forces. Little, it appeared, knew he of 
sword play, or certain thrusts and cuts familiar 
throughout all the north country. At the second 
pass my father wounded him, at the third ran 
him through the body with such fierce earnest- 
ness that the men-at-arms drew closer together. 

*'Be there another who would hold some argu- 
ment?" said the victor sternly, for the spirit of 
conflict was strong within him, and his anger 
was most bitter. 

The men-at-arms hesitated, and presently one 
among them replied : ''Would we fight a devil 
who leadeth against us demons, not mortal men? 
The count hath left us when his presence at the 
castle would, perchance, have checked this busi- 
ness; I fight no more for him." 

So saying he threw his sword upon the floor. 
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ftnd example being so freely given, those with 
him straightway did likewise, so that none op- 
posed the Company. 

Having gained so great a victory my father 
commanded that he be shown the dungeon of the 
duke, and several hastening forward to do his 
bidding, he followed them, with him Watt and 
three score of the Falcons. Coming upon those 
who guarded the passage to the prison, they 
straightway surrendered, and one, unlocking the 
door, the iron latch gave way, the ponderous oak 
grated dismally upon its hinges, and the portal 
stood open for the entrance of my father. Paus- 
ing upon the threshold he took from the hand of 
one who stood near a torch and held it aloft, 
that the light thereof might reveal what was 
before him. 

Peering down into the ill-favored cell he saw 
the Duke of Friedrichstadt standing in the 
center of the place, waiting with proud, defiant 
look the coming of those whom he thought to be 
enemies. His eyes were sunken, and his face 
o'erspread by a sickly pallor, seemed deathlike 
in the torchlight. At sight of him, wasted by 
grief and sickness, my father's eyes blazed wick- 
edly, and for a moment he resolved to put all in 
the castle to the sword. Yet, thinking better of 
it, checked his temper and spoke most gently : 

"My lord, we have come for thee; I and the 
Company." 

At sound of the familiar voice, the duke ut- 
tered a cry of gladness. 

"Brave Thomas, thou art come; my comrade I" 

So weak was his utterance, and so feeble the 



tttE LOVE OT THE PRlNCESS ALICfi. 147 

gesture with 'which he greeted him^ that my 
father's eyes grew moist, for he loved the other 
with a great love, and his condition moved him 
deeply. Behind, the face of Watt peered over 
his shoulder, and after him crowded the Falcons 
that they might greet their leader. 

Thus the duke was found, and they brought 
him to the platform beside the tower, where 
General von Francius lay dying with his head 
upon my arm. Once had he spoken to me with 
halting words, as we waited the return of my 
father, though blood choked his utterance, and 
his eyes were dim with shadows. 

"Lad," said he, *' 'twas thus I wished to die, 
olad in harness, and with the Company about 
me. Thou art young, and thy father's spirit 
dwells within thee. Bear thyself gallantly that 
men may know thy worth, and my comrade look 
on thee with pride. Thou wilt ere long return 
to the north country, where lies thy heart. 
Treat the maid kindly, lad, for woman is a tender 
plant, and perchance none may understand her. 
Thy princess loveth thee, therefore guard her 
well, for in that will lie thy happiness; and if, 
in years to come, she grow old, as I and thy 
father, remember, lad, in her youth and beauty 
thou wooed her, and though her hair be white 
and the rose from her cheek fade, let her still be 
the same to thee. 'Tis the will of heaven that I 
leave thee, but grieve not when I am gone, 'tis 
the lot of man. Thy father " 

His white head sank lower, faintness over- 
powering him. I had unlaced his cuirass, re- 
vealing the wound beneath, where the musket 
ball had pierced his chest below the heart. 
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'If they come not sood," he murmured, but 
at that moment my father, with the duke and 
many of the Company, appeared in the doorway 
of the tower. 

'Twas Harold of Friedrichstadt who first knelt 
beside the dying soldier, lifting his head from 
my arm and holding it against his breast. After 
him my father, his face set hard, and a look of 
anguish in his eyes. Moved at the sight I drew 
back, leaving the three comrades together, one 
kneeling on either side of the dying man. 

"Fritz, my comrade!" I heard the duke say 
softly, " 'tis for me thou art so sorely stricken. 
Would to God that " 

Von Francius smiled faintly. *'Nay,** said 
he, "grieve not that this hath come to me ; all 
go in time, and what be better for a soldier than 
death upon the field? A handful of the old 
Company remaineth, a baker's dozen whom thou 
wilt greet for me — mes enfants d^enfer. Thou 
rememberest the old days, mes comrades, when 
we struck boldly for thy princess, and the king 
her brother, and our honor. Thy hands, brave 
hearts, I " 

For a time the^^ remained thus, and the eyes 
of many about me were dim, hardened veterans 
they were, nor was it discredit to my manhood 
that the hot tears fell upon my cuirass and min- 
gled with the red stains upon the steel. Other 
words were spoken by the dying soldier, but of 
them I took no reckoning, for I had withdrawn 
to the parapet, where, leaning against the sense- 
less stone, I looked out upon the forest, dark in 
the gloom, scarce touched by the yellow glare of 
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the burning beacon "which lighted up the faces 
of those about me. 

I heard a muttering at my side, and turning 
perceived Watt standing near, the stern lines of 
his face softened, and his eyes cast down. 

"God I" he muttered, ''that this thing should 
have come to us ; they were two together, thy 
father and his comrade; one being gone, the 
other will scarce again find happiness." 

A faint murmur from the group behind drew 
my eyes toward it. The duke had risen to his 
feet^ his gaze fixed upon the face of Yon Fran- 
cius. I saw my father sweep his hand across his 
eyes, his breast heaved beneath its covering of 
steel, and his cheeks wet with tears. 

"Comrade!" he cried suddenly, **mon com- 
radel" 

Von Francius stirred faintly, and his hand 
went out to the other's shoulder. "Brave 
heart!" he whispered, then his head fell for- 
ward, and stillness came upon all present, for 
death had come and gone, bearing away upon 
its sable steed the spirit of the war-stained 
veteran. 

The duke turned to me and held out his hand 
in silent greeting. "Hal," said he, and I saw 
his eyes note my person keenly, "I would thank 
thee that thou, too, hast come hither to set me 
free. Yet now — lean speak but little." And 
going to Von Francius' side, he looked upon him 
in great sadness. 

My father had drawn aside, and stood alone 
beyond the circle of the beacon's light. Per- 
chance his thoughts followed in fancy the spirit 
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of the dead, but the blackness which covered 
hill and forest hid it from him, and his heart 
was desolate. The duke was standing where the 
light fell full upon him, in the open space, 
where lay the body of the general. Suddenly 
from the fringe of the forest beyond the walls, 
came a flash of Are ; the duke staggered, and a 
stain of red showed upon his linen near the 
shoulder. My father sprang to his side. 

"Cowards!** he cried, "and they have killed 
thee, tool" 

The stricken man leaned heavily upon him, 
while "Watt, with a great oath tore away the 
shirt, that he might note the nature of the 
wound. 

*' 'Tis scarce fatal," said he, having probed it 
with his flnger, "a musket ball which hath 
touched no vital organ." Then raising his 
voice: "Out lads, and seek for him who hath 
done this thing; now will the castle burn, 
though it be filled with priests and women." 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

HOW THE COMPANY GAME AGAIN TO OEBMANT. 

It was daylight when I started from my rude 
pallet in the chamber of the castle, which I 
shared with Watt, next that of my father's. 
The incidents of the night passed rapidly 
through my mind; the attack, the fight upon the 
battlements, the rescue of the duke, the death 
of my father's comrade, and the treacherous 
wounding of the lord of Friedrichstadt. Then 
followed the search ; a hundred of the Company 
with merciless sternness in their faces, their 
tempers crying for blood, beat the forest beyond 
the walls, thrusting into every thicket and hol- 
low, but coming upon no persons save a small 
gathering of rude peasants, unarmed, and to 
whom no one else had appeared, so from them 
the soldiers received no clew. Thus the man 
escaped ; had he been taken, short would have 
been his shrift. Certain rough instruments 
rusting in a dungeon beneath the moat might 
have again seen the light of day. Happily the 
duke did not die, for the bullet having pierced 
his body, close to the shoulder, passed quite 
through, and Watt, skilled in the treatment of 
wounds, had exercised his office with much care- 
fulness. 
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Spent with long confinement and dark brood- 
ing, the dnke was weakened in body, and from 
that condition some danger arose that his hurt 
might be slow in healing, but the first shock hav- 
ing passed, he spoke words of cheerfulness, more, 
methinks, to ease my father's heart than from 
inclination. As for Bed Tom, the death of Yon 
Francius, followed by the stiking down of the lord 
of Friedrichstadt, had moved him deeply and for 
a time h% spoke to none, but walked in moody 
silence upon the battlements, taking heed of no 
man, wishing only to be alone. Toward morn- 
ing he retired to a chamber next mine, beyond 
which was the one where the duke lay, but that 
he had not slept or even rested I knew, for in 
my troubled slumber, caused by utter weariness, 
I had heard the dull echo of his footsteps, pacing 
restlessly up and down the narrow room. Very 
early he went in to the duke, who slept, then 
stole silently to another chamber wherein lay the 
dead, and remained there long standing, they 
told me, by the rude bier, with downcast eyes, 
one hand upon the silent form. None spoke 
unto him, for knowing what had ever been be- 
tween the two, his companions comprehended 
the bitter sorrow fallen upon him, and perchance 
sympathized, for many had also lost tried com- 
rades, the war had waged long, and the hand of 
death struck where it wotted, pitilessly. 

Having put on my harness and inquired about 
the duke's condition, I went upon the battle- 
ments to breathe the fresh morning air, and to 
note any indication concerning the events of the 
night. The great disk of the sun, red as the 
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evil stains 'which covered all about me, shone 
angrily through the mist Avhich rolled across the 
plain and woodland toward the east. A number 
of the Company had arisen before me, and moved 
about upon the walls where lay the dead, many 
with the Falcon upon their breasts, but the ma- 
jority clad in Austrian harness. About the 
entrance to the tower where Yon Francius had 
fallen, the slain lay thickest, and coming upon 
the spot, I noticed how well he had cleared a 
way before him until he was stricken, for upon 
many the mark of the ax was discernible. A 
gruff voice sounded at my shoulder : 

"Bloody work it hath been, comrade, and 
many souls set free ere the finishing. See how 
they lie huddled, the children of the Falcon, 
and its prey." 

Turning, I perceived Watt gazing with lower- 
ing brows about him, his arms folded across his 
chest. 

Bloody, indeed, was the work," I replied; 
have many of the Company fallen?" 

Some three score," replied he, frowning 
darkly. 

"And of the enemy?" said I. 

*'I know not," he replied sullenly, "nor does 
it much concern me ; had I my way, not one of 
these Austrians would see another sunset." 

"And what say'st thou, lad?" broke in my 
father's voice; unobserved he had approached 
and stood gazing upon the slain. I turned 
quickly, startled at sight of him. His face was 
aged and seamed with sorrow. Such a look of 
sadness I had ne'er seen. His eyes had lost 
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their sparkle, aud the harness, still upon his 
rugged frame, was stained with blood, dried and 
changed to brownish hue. 

''What dost thou s&y, lad?" asked he again, 
''as Master Watt, wouldst have them slain?" 

''It seemeth," I replied, scarce knowing how 
to answer, "that having laid down their arms 
they should be spared." 

"But they have killed Von Francius," burst 
out Watt, "and treacherously shot the duke!" 

My father looked at him with some kindness. 

"Good friend," said he, "into my heart also 
came the desire to slay, but God having given to 
us the victory, 'twere an ill thing to play the 
wolf, which gnaws the horse having torn the 
rider's throat. Perchance, to me hath come the 
heaviest sorrow, so many comrades have this 
night fallen, and one among them — "he checked 
himself suddenly, then continued: "thou hast 
heard the lad; we once were young, and to us 
also so great a slaughter seemed a sorry thing." 

Watt replied nothing; mayhap the words 
touched him, and he turned away leaving us 
alone. 

I had thought m^^^ father would say something 
concerning Von Francius; but of him no men- 
tion was made. 'Twas of the duke he spoke. 

"It hath been told me," said be, "that the 
bullet struck no bone, and with due care and 
watchfulness all may be well." 

"Spoke the duke to thee?" I asked. 

"He sleeps," replied he, "he be much spent 
in mind and body. *Tis my purpose to tarry 
within these walls till his condition be somewhat 
bettered, and we may ride forth with safety." 
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*But the Count von Arnulf ?*' I asked. 

''If be come I warrant be will scarce disturb 
us," replied be, " 'twill be the Azure Falcon 
wbicb guards tbe battlements. " Soon afterward 
be left me, for 'twas meet tbe dead sbould be re- 
moved, and Von Francius lay below. 

Beyond tbe walls, at tbe border of tbe forest, 
tbey buried tbe body of bis comrade. None, 
metbinks, of all that Company will forget tbe 
day. Tbe century hatb grown older since tbat 
brigbt June morning, and many wbo bared tbeir 
heads as tbe dead was lowered to bis rest have 
joined him in tbat mysterious country from 
whence no messenger hatb ever returned to give 
us reckoning. Looking back, through tbe mists 
of years, tbe remembrance comes to me of the 
hour in which the face of Fritz von Francius 
was hidden from our sight. It was my father's 
desire that the dead soldier should be buried 
with all simplicity — as he bad ever lived. A 
grave was made for him beneath tbe overhang- 
ing branches of a giant tree, and about it bad 
gathered such of the Company as were not de- 
tained by dut^"* upon tbe battlements. A wander- 
ing monk, a brother of tbe order of Capuchin^ 
performed the simple ceremony. 

The dead hero, clad in harness, with sword 
girt at his side, beside the emblem of the Azure 
Falcon, the order which his king bad given 
him, was laid to rest. And when the grave was 
filled, the last comrade taken leave of it, my 
father and the monk remained, one standing in 
moody silence by the fresh-made mound, the 
other upon his knees in prayer. 
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I touch but lightly upon the following weeks 
which the Company passed in the south country. 
For the space of two score days we remained in 
the castle of Count von Arnulf, for the duke's 
wound baffled the skill of Watt, and a leech, who 
was summoned from a neighboring town, com- 
manded rest and quiet for the invalid. But at 
length the day came when the order went forth 
for the Company to return into Germany. Of 
Von Arnulf we had heard nothing, neither did 
any hostile soldiers appear before the fortress. 
Mayhap, none cared to test the Falcon's temper, 
and the count might be dead — fallen in Bohemia; 
of that I knew nothing. 

It was early morning of a summer's day when 
the last man of the Company crossed the draw- 
bridge which spanned the moat before the gate. 
Drawn up in line upon the plain, the duke rest- 
ing in a litter fastened between two sober steeds, 
the Falcon waited that the work which my father 
had ordered might not be left undone. As I 
looked, a thick smoke belched from the windows 
of the castle, followed by streaming flames which 
enveloped the gray masonry, and curled in an 
angry pillar of fiery serpents about the highest 
tower. As the conflagration increased, fanned 
by the breeze which was wafted across the waters 
of the Danube, the fierceness of the heat drove 
mo back some paces. The interior of the fortress 
became a raging furnace; the darting flames 
licked the windows, and pouring from every 
opening held the hugh pile of stone in an em- 
brace of fury. The fall of the heavy roof sent a 
fresh burst of angry serpents heavenward ; the 
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crash of falling timbers, the dull echoes of ex- 
plosions as the barrels of gunpowder stored in 
the cellars were riven asunder, reached nay ears. 

I turned to Watt, who bestrode the horse at 
my side ; on his face rested a grim smile, &nd as 
the wall above the gate fell with a mighty crash, 
filling the moat, and scattering the hot stones 
upon the plain, he chuckled fiercely. 

''Faith!** cried he, '* *tis a brave sight, and 
the Count von Arnulf coming again will learn to 
know the Falcon. Would that he lay within 
those walls and with him a thousand of his hire- 
lings. 
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Slow was our progress northward, nor met the 
Company with any adventure by the way. Com- 
ing into Germany, my father learned that the 
army of Count Wallenstein lay in Schwerin, and 
thither we rode^ reaching the city safely early in 
the afternoon. It chanced as riding through the 
streets surrounded on every side by the imperial 
troops, the head of the Company fell in with a 
little oavalcad J, in which rode no other than the 
great commander himself. Knowing the valor 
of the Falcon, he reined up his horse and greeted 
us most courteously, speaking with the duke and 
uttering words of praise unto my father. Bid- 
ing down the line his eye fell upon me and he 
paused. 

"Faith I" said he turning to one who rode be- 
side him, *' 'tis such men I would have." Then 
addressing me: "Young man, I perceive thou 
art a valiant fellow of the Azure Falcons, and 
methinks great honor may lie before thee. Of 
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fchem have I taken much note, and in all the 
army none excel in merit and greatness. The 
emblem upon thy breast is a token of loyalty and 
bravery. See to it that thou sustain the fame of 
BO great a Company, and if thou hast aught to 
ask, my ear is ever open to thy words." 

He rode on, a warlike figure among his escort, 
bhe shouts of the Company following him. Watt 
touched my elbow. 

"Zounds!" said he, "thou hast indeed im- 
pressed him, and if thy star shine not brightly, 
bhou alone wilt be to blame." 
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CHAPTER XVn. 

IN WHICH BED TOM SPEAKS OF CERTAIN KATTEBS. 

Man's power is but naught against the will of 
fate. After gaining experience and some small 
renown, I purposed to rest for a brief season 
with the army at Schwerin in Mecklenburg, 
when the way opening, I would seize the oppor- 
tunity and ride northward to Friedrichstadt, 
whose walls I had not looked upon for many 
months, and where I hoped awaited me a joyous 
welcome. I had dreamed dreams, and had pic- 
tured my return to my boyhood's home. Fancy 
carried me within the gray fortress — and up on 
the parapet when, looking toward the south 
country, across the green stretch of meadow I 
knew so well, I could hear the beat of galloping 
hoofs upon the highroad, and see the horseman 
who was riding so gallantly toward the castle 
gate. Weary and dust-stained was he, his 
leathern jacket seamed and scarred by warfare; 
weary too, was the steed he rode, a large black 
mare, which with her rugged strength seemed to 
matclx well the huge form of the rider, with his 
battered cap, cuirass of shining steel and brave 
two-edged blade. It was not Hal Brandt, of the 
Azure Falcons, who stood upon the battlement 
noting the approaching soldier, but 'twas he 
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who rode so mercilessly the jaded steed, hasten- 
ing to reach the castle, where — perchance, one 
who had watched long was waiting. I heard, 
too, his shout before the gate, the greeting of 
welcome ' from the guards, the clatter of the 
drawbridge as it fell athwart the moat; and 
then — 'Twas the vision ever in my dreams, 
forcing all else aside, moving that within me 
which had often stayed my hand from deeds of 
violence, filling my heart with thoughts of gen- 
tleness and merc3*^ ; a slender figure with happy 
face and outstretched hands, a tender lily of the 
North, who with gladsome cry ran to meet the 
war-stained soldier. What mattered it that the 
steel upon his breast was cold and dulled; that 
upon his brow were lines caused by unceasing 
strife and hardships, where once had been only 
the sunshine of merry, careless boyhood? 

Enough that he was again at home, and " 

'Tis a pleasant thing to dream when the long 
day's march is finished, when the clash of steel, 
the continued tramp of half a thousand gallant 
war steeds and the coarse jests of the soldiers 
have ceased, giving place to the quiet of evening 
and the murmur of the wind. I had fought well, 
as became a free companion when the Falcon was 
unhooded; had heard with beating pulse the 
praise of the great commander Wallenstein, and 
my eyes had moistened at the proud look on my 
father's face. But in hours of rest, when fancy 
free, I turned most eagerly to dreams of Fried- 
richstadt. How could I know that fate would 
shatter them, steel my heart against all tender 
mercies until the sword which bore her kiss, the 
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love token of my princess, should slay as it never 
had through the brunt of twenty bloody skir- 
mishes ? 

When the Company had rested three days in 
Mecklenburg, with little thought but of cheer 
and comfort, the overwhelming desire to set out 
for Friedrichstadt sent me to my father to con- 
sult upon the matter. The crowded condition 
of the city filled as it was by the imperial troops, 
had caused Bed Tom and the duke to take up 
their quarters in a building somewhat remote 
from the rude dwelling wherein I, with a score 
of the Company, had chosen to abide. It was a 
prudent precaution that the duke should be in a 
quieter section of the town, as he was still weak, 
and the wound in his side, though somewhat 
soothed by the leech's skill, retained him a 
prisoner within the four walls of his room, which 
my father shared, that there might be no lack of 
care. 

To reach him it was necessary to traverse sev- 
eral streets of the city, one of which led from the 
gate facing the northwest, through which I 
would ride did I take the road to Friedrichstadt. 

I had passed perhaps half of the distance be- 
tween the two quarters, stopping ever and 
anon to greet some comrade or acquaintance, 
when my attention was attracted by a most 
abject and miserable-looking mule, well-nigh 
spent with overtravel, and plodding along the 
street with crupper toward the gate which one 
would pass to set out for Schleswig. But if the 
ass was a sorry spectacle, the rider appeared 
worse; a gaunt, wide-eyed churchman^ clad in 
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soiled cassock^ his hard, knotted legs showing 
through the rents therein, and his lean body 
swaying from side to side with weariness. Many 
of the soldiers along the street turned upon him 
looks of amusement or derision, some calling to 
the beast to pluck up courage lest he sleep afore 
he earned his fodder. 

Glancing at the pair I walked on, a smile upon 
my lips, thinking in an absent way what stand a 
squadron of such men and beasts would make 
against a dozen of the Company, their blood 
warmed for battle. Beaching the house where 
dwelt my father and the duke, I found the 
former seated beside the door, listening to the 
words of a drawling song which half a score of 
the Company were shouting from the confines of 
a pot house across the way. 

"Faith!" said he, looking up with a melan- 
choly countenance, "dost hear, lad? Yon 
knaves, being idle, must need disturb this quiet 
neighborhood with their chanting. The duke is 
now asleep, having taken a potion, else would I 
stop their bawling, even at some inconvenience 
to the furniture of mine host of yonder tavern." 

" 'Tis not so ill a song," replied I, bending 
my head to catch more clearly the words, "and 
methinks something of it has ere this come unto 
me. 'Tis Master Malcolm, the Scotchman, who 
put the words together." 

" 'Sblood!" muttered my father; "he be a 
brave lad, ever ready to pick a quarrel when 
blows are lacking, yet much given to the making 
of such verses as a flagon of sour wine, or a keg 
of ale, gives birth to. Yet, as thou sayst, His 
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not 80 ill a jangle, did those who sing it keep 
proper time, or beat their measure more quickly. 
Zounds! I warrant, having fleeced yon landlord 
of half the contents of his cellar, Master Scotch- 
man hath drawn the knaves about the table, that 
their swords being idle he ma^*^ drill them in 
such manner as thou hearest." 

As he ended, the song which had ceased while 
the singers regaled themselves with the ale pots, 
broke out afresh : 

*' Five hundred brave warriors, five hundred stanch 
swords, 
Fifty brave battles our trumpet records; 
'Mid the blare of bugles our standards reveal 
Deeds of the bravest 'mid clashing of steel. 
Armored and marshaled in battle array, g 
We pray as we fight, and fight as we pray." 

My father struck his hilt. ''By the five 
wounds," growled he, "pray, indeed! 'tis after 
another fashion the rogues prey, I warrant. Hear 
thou that, lad. 'Tis the tenth verse within the 
hour." 

** Then to horse, valiant comrades, to horse and away. 
From the Rhine to the Danube is known our lay. 
Would the enemy's squadrons the Falcon defy ? 
On the red field of battle we conquer, or die. " 

The song ceased suddenly, while from the pot 
house came the jingling of cups and glasses, a 
hoarse roar of laughter, and the crash of an over- 
turning table. 

"God's death!" cried my father, and jumping 
up ran, sword in hand, across the street and 
through the open doorway. The tumult ceased 
and presently he returned. 
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" 'Tis as I thought," growled he, "the knaves 
did think to add music to the words by hurling 
the crockery against the walls. A pretty penny 
'twill cost mine host to replace that which they 
have broken." 

Yet, though he spoke with much sternness and 
a lowering of the brows, I perceived that within 
his eyes lurked a merry twinkle, and the corners 
of his mouth trembled with suppressed laughter. 
As to the singers, hearing that the duke slept, 
they raised their voices no more, but drank in 
silence, or with such low mutterings that the 
meaning reached not our ears. 

Now having the opportunity, I made haste to 
mention the subject which had brought me 
hither, and my father listened with uplifted 
brows. 

"Faith, lad!" said he as I finished, " 'twas 
something of this nature I expected. Thou 
wouldst then return to Friedricbstadt?" 

"But for a brief season," replied I, "perhaps 
three days, or even less if thou hast need of me 
in Schwerin." 

He looked down and I saw the lines about his 
mouth relax. Then, fixing his eyes upon my 
face: "As to that, perchance a week be but a 
little time to attend to the welfare of the castle, 
and tell thy tale. News hath ere this reached 
Friedrichstadt that the duke is safe, yet will the 
duchess hear with eagerness what thou mayst 
have to reveal. 'Tis to see her thou goest, lad ?" 

I felt my face grow hot, but answered: "Ay, 
and another." 

My father laughed softly. "Thou hast not 
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told me/' said he, ''but I remember a certain 
window, and a slender maid whose gaze was met 
— ah, lad! thou wouldst go to her?" 

I answered nothing, and he continued with 
eyes fixed upon the ground: 

*' 'Tis a bold venture, lad, for she be the 
daughter of a duke, her mother a royal princess. 
Hast thought upon it?" 

"Alas!" said I, "it doth oft come to my 

mind, yet she hath told me " 

"And her father?" he broke in, looking up at 
me. 

"I will tell him," replied I, "perchance hav- 
ing shown myself a man, and the fortunes of war 

being overkind, I may " 

He arose laying a hand upon my arm. "Thou 
art, indeed, a man, Hal," said he, a ring of pride 
in his voice, "and mayhap thou wilt lead the 
Company ere the coming of the end. 'Twas in 
the mind of Von Francius — " He stopped 
and swept his hand across his eyes, for the mem- 
ory of his friend moved him deeply ; then more 
huskily: "Thou loved mon comrade, lad?" 
"Ay!" replied I softly, "after her and thou." 
For a moment he answered nothing ; his mind 
was with the past, and sorrow for the dead lay 
heavily upon him, then, drawing himself to- 
gether : 

"Thou owest him much — much of which thou 
hast no reckoning. Thou rememberest when he 
died?" 
I nodded, for something choked me. 

'Twas when the duke was wounded," con- 
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tinued my father, ''and to us mon comrade spoke 
his last words — they were of thee." 

'*0f me?" I cried in surprise. 

"Ay!" said he, "of thee, and the princess." 

"And the duke?" I cried breathlessly. "Von 
Francius told him " 

"That love lay between you," replied my 
father, "and as the duke stood amazed, mon 
comrade, his face white with death, spoke 
boldly. 'She is a princess,' said he, 'and the 
lad but a soldier of the Company, but he be as 
much a noble as any who dwell in palaces, and 
the maid loveth him.' " 

I turned my face aside, my cheeks were wet, 
but sought not to check the tears. My father 
toyed idly with his hilt. 

" 'Twas a dying man who spoke," said he, "a 
brave heart, whose life was given for the duke, a 
life ever at the service of them he loved. 'Thou 
wilt deal kindly with the lad and — her?' he 
whispered, for death was near. ' Thou didst love 
a princess, and — 'Thou shouldst know the answer, 
lad, for understanding all, the duke hath met 
thee franklj'." 

"Then," cried I, great joy filling my heart, 
"he hath no anger?" 

"Nay," said my father, "yet thou art young, 
and she will wait for thee. This is not the time ; 
the war is hot afoot. Thou shalt go to Fried- 
richstadt, after speaking with her father, who 
will send by thee a letter to the duchess. Didst 
think I saw it not, thou simple one?" 

A tumult within the pothouse interrupted us, 
and from the open door poured a half-score 
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Azure Falcons. ''Look ye/' cried ooe who led 
his fellows, ''yonder is a scarecrow 'upon an ass. 
The crows will scarce feed among the corn to- 
night in Schwerin." 

Turning our eyes in the direction to which he 
pointed, we perceived riding wearily toward us 
the same tattered monk whom I had met a half- 
hour before. 
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CHAPTER XVin. 

HOW A DANE TOOK ADYAKTAGB OF A BOUNDARY LINE. 

The reappearance of the monk surprised me, 
and my astonishment increased when stopping 
before my father he looked at him keenly. As 
for Bed Tom, he thought little of the matter, 
monks being most common throughout the coun- 
try, and he supposed this one sought alms. 
Such, however, was not the purpose of the 
churchman, for having well scanned the soldier's 
person he urged his beast closer, and spoke 
softly : 

"Good son, canst thou direcb me to a certain 
house wherein dwells an honest soldier, a man of 
Schleswig, called Thomas Brandt? Hast heard 
aught of such a one?" 

''That have I," replied my father, returning 
the monk's gaze. "What wouldst thou with 
him?" 

''And the Duke of Friedrichstadt?" asked the 
other. 

"He be in the city," replied my father; 
"wouldst see him also? This is the place of his 
abode." 

The monk swung himself painfully from the 
mule's back, and his hand groped about in his 
cassock. 
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**Thou art the soldier Brandt," said he, sway- 
ing unsteadily, ''methought I had kept thy face 
in my memory. The holy abbot of Brenheim 
hath " 

My father started. "Thou art from Schles- 
wig?*' cried he, ''and with a letter for the duke, 
my master?" 

The monk sought to reply, but weakness over- 
powering him, he could but move his lips, lean- 
ing heavily against the beast. 

"Death!" cried my father; "we stand here 
idly chattering when yon holy brother be faint- 
ing from thirst and weariness." 

I hastened to the monk's side, lifted his frail 
body in my arms, as he had been a child, bore 
him within the house, and laid him on a couch 
in the room adjoining that of the lord of Fried- 
richstadt. Soon recovering from his faintness, 
he crossed himself devoutly. 

"God be praised," said he, "that I have 
found thee; scarce have I eaten or rested, since, 
being summoned in all haste to Friedrichstadt, I 
received the hely abbot's message, and the 
order to seek for thee, or the duke, in Germany." 

'Twas even as he said. Having set out from 
the castle, he had ridden southward with such 
haste as the temper of his mule permitted, when 
learning that the army of Count Wallenstein lay 
in Schwerin, he turned his way thither in order 
to obtain some news of the Azure Falcons. 

There was in the man's manner something 
which boded ill, and ere he had regained much 
strength told us while the duke lay in the next 
room, unmindful of the messenger who had 
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ridden to Oerroany from his castle. Well I re- 
member that hour, the little room in which 
were gathered my father, the good brother Frano 
and myself. Outside rough soldiers passed to 
and fro, some on horseback, others in merry 
groups, whose laughter and coarse oaths came to 
us. The frail form of the monk, his face pale 
from weariness, my father ill at ease, and I, with 
heart grown heavy, for I felt impending sorrow. 
The churchman noted our anxiety, and sought to 
cheer us ere his message was made known. 

"I come, in truth," said he, "upon no joyous 
errand; Ood is ever merciful, and though great 
misfortune hath come upon Friedrichstadt^ the 
holy abbot bade me tell thee to be of good 
cheer, putting your trust in Christ who watches 
the smallest flower of the field." 

Perhaps because I was young, and feeling some 
calamity near, sought to meet it quickly as was 
my wont, but knowing the man bore ill tidings, 
it pleased me little to be treated to a sermon, and 
my impatience showed clearly ; seeing which he 
drew from his breast a letter and tendered it to 
my father. 

''Within/' said he, "thou wilt find what the 
holy abbot hath set down concerning certain 
happenings at Friedrichstadt. " 

My father broke the seal and shook his head. 
** 'Tis, in truth, the abbot's writing," said he, 
"yet, by reason of much fighting, with little 
thought of scrolls and letters, the meaning comes 
not easily ; I pray thee, therefore, good brother, 
r^ad unto us that which is here set down." 

The monk took the paper^ drew nearer to the 
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window and smoothed it out. Then, as we 
waited silently, but with beating hearts and 
clinched hands, he read in a slow, monotonous 
voice the message which the abbot of Brenheim 
had sent to us. The turn of words and phrases 
I remember but poorly, neither certain expres- 
sions common to churchmen, nor exhortations to 
faith in God and the like. But the gist of the 
matter remains yet fresh within me, so I may 
set it down with no great digression. 

'' . . . I would I might send thee a mes- 
sage to gladden thy heart, and that of our lord, 
the duke, and thy worthy son. But the will of 
God hath brought about that which seemeth to 
all who dwell within the walls of Friedriehstadt 
an ill thing, in that the innocent have suffered, 
and the sunshine of happiness is hidden beyond 
a wall of wickedness. I am truly an old man. 
Much joy and sorrow have come unto me, yet the 
thing of which I will speak far surpasseth all the 
pain I have ever suffered, and the wisdom of it I 
see not on any side ; the works of God be always 
for the best, and it comes to me that from this 
also may arise some good, which, we being mor- 
tal, can scarce now discern. 

That thou mayest have a clearer understanding 
concerning that which hath befallen in the north 
country, 'tis my purpose to go to the beginning, 
even from the day when thou, with the good Von 
Francius and thy son, rode forth to the war. 
Having read, 'tis for thou, and them that be with 
thee, to weigh the matter carefully, and may 
wisdom be given that thou devise some plan 
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whereby great evil be undone. Yet in thine 
anger and sorrow^ forget not that God is with 
thee, nor seek for revenge which gratifieth the 
passions, overriding the teachings of the churchy 
and setting at defiance the example of Him who 
died that we might live. 

"Upon the day of thy departure from our 
midst, and for many after, there came little 
change within the walls of Friedrichstadt, except 
the duchess smiled less often^ and the princess 
grew wondrous quiet, so that all noted it. In 
truth, went she oft unto the armory, sitting by 
the window which overlooks the meadow, and 
once, following, I found her weeping. Some- 
thing of the reason I surmised, and being moved 
by my words, she told me, nor was I surprised, 
for certain keen perception remaineth to me. 
And this mayst thou tell thy son, that the maid 
spoke of him with all gentleness, showing such 
love as surpasseth comprehension in one so 
proud. 

'' 'I have ever sought to hide it,' cried she, 
'even from my lady mother, though perchance it 
be a sin; and upon his leaving I felt not so 
keenly what I had lost, but when I could see his 
face no more, nor feel his presence w^th me, then 
love grew stronger than my will, and for one 
word from him would I have died most gladly. 
I know not, good father, whether it be sin to 
love him so, but if it be, I sin most willingly, 
nor would do penance for it, seeing my heart is 
with him, and unnumbered penances would 
scarce return it unto me. ' 

"I then spoke to her most gently, for there 
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was in my mind another woman, her gracious 
mother, who within the walls of Brenheim did 
question me concerning the love of a man. Well 
I remember her words, good Thomas, though 
spoken near two score years ago : 'Is it wrong, 
good father, that a woman love a man?' and the 
same answer which I gave to the king's sister in 
the presence of her lover so many years ago 
gave I also to our little princess, 'If the man be 
worthy, and, forsooth, not married, it is no sin. ' 

"Then did the child grow more cheerful and I 
saw her smile, for my words had weight, and a 
degree of grief was lifted from her heart. Dur- 
ing the days which followed we talked much 
together on the matter. I read her mind more 
clearly, and with what power God gave me com- 
forted her, for 'twas an ill thing to see her sor- 
rowing. 

"Perchance I weary thee, and will pass lightly 
over the weeks following thy departure, coming 
to the time when misfortune befell us, which was 
in the eleventh month of thy sojourn in the 
south country. 

"As was agreed in the treaty between the mis- 
tress of Friedrichstadt and Christian lY. of 
Denmark, during that time none molested the 
peace of the castle, nor did any number of the 
Danish soldiers come within the confines of the 
dukedom. Therefore it was not thought amiss 
that the Princess Alice and her brother should 
ride forth into the forest, to exercise their 
horses, or to hawk, if it so pleased them. In 
the beginning the duchess ordered that a goodly 
guard of men-at-arms should accompany then^ 
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but as no danger threatened, such precaution 
was at length abandoned, and for many weeks 
only a page and one soldier rode with them. 

''As thou knowest, beyond the forest facing 
the east, there lieth an open tract of country of 
some extent, part of it within the dukedom, but 
the eastern border beyond the confines of Fried- 
richstadt. Much blame may lie with me, that 
after promising to guard the safety of the prin- 
cess, I heeded so little this matter, nor warned 
her that danger might lie outside her father's 
territory. As to that, God will be my judge; 
with much prayer and fasting, have I humbled 
myself before Him, in view of this sinful care- 
lessness. 

''One day the princess rode forth from the 
castle attended as usual by the soldier and her 
page. The hours passed on — it was becoming 
late in the afternoon and my mind grew troubled 
that she returned not, so with a score of men-at- 
arms, I passed out of the gate, thinking to meet 
her. We had gone, perhaps, half a league be- 
yond the border of the meadow, when I espied 
the little page running breathlessly along the 
highway without cap, and his dress sadly soiled 
and torn by brambles. As he saw us he fell to 
wringing his hands, crying that the princess had 
been carried away and her guard slain. I drew 
from him as best I could an account of the mat- 
ter, and herewith set it down that thou, a sol- 
dier, may perceive the lawlessness of certain 
Danes who dwell in Schleswig. 

"When they came to the open ground of 
which I have spoken, the princess proposed to 
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race her horse against that of the page, the 
soldier following closely, though by reason of his 
weight the others kept some distance in advance. 
Thrice round the great meadow they galloped, the 
princess leading, and gayly calling back over her 
shoulder^ that the page was scarce yet a man, as 
he allowed a woman to outdo him. At the 
fourth turn, when the horses were becoming 
weary, there suddenly issued from a covering of 
vines and brambles three stern-faced men, clad 
in the garb of Danish soldiers. At sight of them 
the princess' horse reared and trembled, where- 
upon one seized the bridle crying to his compan- 
ions that he had caught a pretty bird who was 
worth the looking at. The others laughed, and 
one, who seemed to be leader, studied the prin- 
cess narrowly. 

'' 'Zounds!' said he, 'methinks 'tis the maid 
of Friedrichstadt, the rumor of whose charms 
and beauty hath reached mine ears in Sohleswig. 
Who art thou, wench?' 

^ ''Upon this the soldier, who accompanied the 
princess, addressed them boldly, bidding the 
Danes begone, nor speak so rudely in the pres- 
ence of his mistress. 

*' 'What hoi' cried the Dane, *andwhy not, 
pray? Dost think to free our bird of paradise?' 

" 'Thou art in truth Danes,' replied the sol- 
dier, 'therefore, scant courtesy could be expected 
of thee, but there is a treaty 'twixt thy king and 
the royal duchess, that no harm shall be done 
upon the lands of Friedrichstadt ' 

" 'Lies the wind there?' laughed the Dane; 
'thy treaty shall be kept with all reverence, yet 
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will the maid be mine. If thou wilt look closely 
it may reach thy stupid understanding that we 
be upon the king's land^ not upon what belongs 
to thy petty dukedom. ' 

'' 'Twas even as he said^ for thinking little of 
boundary lines, those from the castle had ridden 
beyond the duke's territory unwittingly. 

"Perceiving the Danes intended to carry out 
their purpose, and hold the princess, the soldier 
drew his sword and rode against them, slashing 
one 80 that he fell, sorely wounded. But death 
came to him quickly, for drawing from his belt 
a pistol, the leader of the three shot him through 
the head. 

"Feeling her bridle free, the princess would 
have escaped, but the Dane laid hold of her, and 
although she fought desperately, striking him 
across the face with her riding whip, it profited 
nothing, she was quickly overcome. 

"'Faith!' growled the man, 'our bird hath 
claws and 'twill be rare sport to tame her. 
These folk of Schleswig be exceeding fierce, to 
which witness is borne by a certain scar upon 
my side, where the blade of a hulking youth did 
cut through jacket and coat of mail. Knowest 
thou him, pretty bird, his nest was in thy 
castle?' 

"The princess replied with much spirit that 
he who gave the wound would deal another 
which would end him altogether. 

" 'AchI my good Lord Thorwald!' cried his 
companion, 'thou hadst best beware. ' 

"Then each laughed heartily and espying the 
little page^ who being on horseback had hovered 
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near, tbey called to him sternly to approach. 
But the princess besought him to flee to the cas- 
tle, and tell them that one, Thorwald of Den- 
mark, had rudely seized her person. Hearing 
this the page wheeled his horse about, and 
dashed across the meadow. The Danes, being 
on foot, could not follow, but each emptied a 
pistol after him, though with no effect. 

''Biding with all speed toward the oastle, the 
boy had well-nigh gained it, when his horse fall- 
ing, threw him among the briars and stones, 
after which he made what progress he could on 
foot, and met us. 

'*Such is the thing which hath come to us, and 
of [^it have I made report in the capital, but the 
king is in the south, and the Lord Thorwald is 
a noble of Denmark. I was met with some show 
of respect, but have little hope of benefit. Being 
old, and my presence at the castle needed, I can 
truly do nothing. 

"In thy hands I place the matter. Thou art a 
soldier, and will be able to decide wisely. This 
I know ; the princess is not in Schleswig, but in 
the north, close to the border of Denmark, where 
this Thorwald hath certain possessions. 

"To thee I commend the bearer of this letter, 
a worthy brother who will carry it with all dis- 
patch. Thee, and the duke, also thy son, with 
General von Francius, I commend to God, whose 
hand shalt guide thee. Be of good courage; 
methinks no great ill will befall the princess; 
her goodness is a guard for her.*' 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

IN WmOH THE OHEYALIEU D£ MABG FINDS AN 

ADVENTUBB. 

DuBiNa the reading of the abbot's letter I sat 
as one turned to stone ; as though my heart had 
ceased its beating^ and the blood had frozen in 
my veins. If there ever had been any apathy 
within me toward the Princess Alice, by long 
absence, or the heat of war, 'twould have kindled 
again at the abbot's words concerning her con- 
versation in the armory. But it was not so. 
The love in my heart glowed with a steady flame, 
and sleeping or waking, the knowledge that I 
possessed hers only served to keep the fire 
brighter. 

Hearing, therefore, of the danger which had 
come to her with none to save, turned me speech- 
less and benumbed, held me spellbound, and 
fixed my face as a lifeless thing. One thought 
only burned itself into my brain: that she was 
among her enemies, a powerless maid, a gentle 
angel, unguarded from the rough brutality of an 
unscrupulous Dane, or something worse. 

It set my blood on fire and brought me to my 
senses; I forgot the early teachings of the gentle 
duchess, the thoughts of mercy and humanity 
which had ever lain within my heart. All was 
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merged in the one dreadful fact that the man 
whom I once spared had stolen her away, and a 
fierce desire for vengeance overwhelmed me. It 
was told me afterward that I stood upright;, 
drawing out my sword with so trembling a hand 
that the steel rattled like a jangling bridle rein. 
That upon the naked blade, the blade she had 
kissed, I swore an oath to slay without mercy, 
be it man or woman, whoever stood between me 
and her prison chamber. So fierce did I stand 
in my great size before them that the monk 
trembled and drew back affrighted, while my 
father could only look at me in amazement. 

For a time he spoke nothing, noting that my 
brow was black, and the heaving of my breast 
moved the steel cuirass upon it like a covering of 
softest velvet. But as the moments passed, and 
the fiame of my wrath abated, he said most 
kindly, laying his hand upon my arm : 

"Lad, what wouldst thou do?" 

I looked down upon him, into the keen gray 
eyes lifted to mine, the war-beaten visage soft- 
ened to a look of gentleness. 

"Father!** I cried, "forgive me!" and letting 
the sword fall to the floor I leaned against the 
wall and wept as only a strong man in his agony 
can to ease his soul. 

It was the monk who spoke low words of com- 
fort, and with them came some peace, but not 
one jot of my hatred for the Dane left me, or 
ever would, till my sword had pierced his breast. 
How well I remembered him, a great blond 
giant, with sbagij:y beard and cold blue eyes. 
And I had spared him to do this thing. 
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I have heard that the gentlest men may hate 
the deepest; that a joyous spirit may cherish an 
evil seed, which unsuspected will burst its 
kernel and grow into a mighty purpose, none 
being able to check it. 'Twas even so with me ; 
so violent was my liatred for the Dane that did 
he fall into m3' power, and should even the maid 
herself, my little princess, bid me spare, I could 
not heed. That the news from Friedrichstadt 
touched my father deeply it needed small dis- 
cernment to perceive, yet being older, and with 
much experience, he turned not to useless rage, 
but cast about to find a way whereby the prin- 
cess could most speedily be rescued. His first 
thought was of the duke, her father. 

"He must not know, not now," said he firmly; 
''he is weak from pain and wounds, and per- 
chance his death would follow. Yet something 
must be' done quickly — some one '* 

**Ay," I interrupted, **and who but me would 
you send? Ere another sunrise I set out for 
Denmark." 

Perhaps he had read this purpose in my face, 
for the words in nowise startled him. 

"To that," said he, "I say amen; thou shalt 
go and seek for her ; thy spirit is strong: and no 
danger will check thee. But, lad, hearken unto 
me. These Danes be fierce, and in their country 
have I met with many valiant men. Thou must 
act with caution, else wilt thou lose thy life and 
the princess gain no advantage." 

"What wouldst thou?" I asked, for I saw he 
had already settled upon a plan of action. 

He knitted his brows, looking hard upon the 
floor, and toyed with the hilt of his rapier. 
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*'It would be my purpose to go with thee," 
said he at length, ''but many things hold me in 
Schwerin. Yet shalt thou not go alone." 

Then as I replied nothing, he continued : 

"It seems to me that this King of Denmark, 
being busy with the war, must have drawn from 
his kingdom many soldiers, so that behind his 
army the country would be illy guarded, and a 
strong body of men might gain some credit in 
an undertaking. Moreover, the worthy abbot 
hath said that the possessions of this Thorwald 
lieth close to the border, so to reach him there 
be no need to push many leagues into the Danish 
country. In this thou wilt have some advan- 
tage, for the army of the king being in the 
south, and the greater part of those armed men 
who remain at home, toward the north, scarce 
any great number of troops can come against 
thee without due warning. I propose to send 
with thee a hundred of the Company, the brav- 
est men among us, and those who shall go will- 
ingly under thy leadership, and with the true 
nature of their errand set before them. I war- 
rant that no equal number of Danes can over- 
come them, and this Thorwald, being no great 
nobleman, will scarce have more ready at hand 
to contend against thee." 

"And when I come to him?" I asked. 

"That resteth in thy hands," replied my 
father; "methinks thou wilt not spare him." 

The gleam in my eyes answered him and I 
heard him chuckle. 

" 'SbloodI" he muttered, "he will scarce 
spare a second time; would that I might ride 
forth with him," 



182 THE LOVE OF THE PRINCESS ALICE. 

'Twas thus arranged, and leaving the monk 
where he lay, as during our conversation he had 
fallen asleep through utter weariness, we went 
out to summon the Company, that my father 
might place the matter before our comrades. 
Meeting half a dozen on the street, as many mes- 
sengers were straightway sent about the city to 
call them together, for being idle, 'twas no easy 
matter to collect five hundred men, some of 
whom had congregated in taverns, some at the 
quarters of other companies, and a few wherever 
inclination led them. 

"While waiting for the return of those who had 
gone upon our errand, an encounter came about 
which gave to me a comrade in my undertaking, 
one whose wit equaled his daring, a man of 
goodly parts and a born courtier. Having left 
my father to join him later at the main quarters 
of the Company, a large barn-like building 
where were kept the horses, I strolled abstract- 
ed\y through the streets, thoughts playing sad 
havoc with peace of mind, and my eyes oast 
down as I walked. 

Passing the door of a tavern, from which came 
gay laughter and the clink of glasses, there sud- 
denly issued from it a person who, noting me, 
barred the way, calling out in French that 'twas 
a base trick to so pass a comrade without sign or 
word of greeting. Raising my eyes I saw that 
the speaker was a certain lieutenant of cuirassiers 
belonging to Wallenstein'sbody guard, a French- 
man of good birth whpse love of fighting sent 
him into Germany. I had met the man a fort- 
night before, during a street brawl, when beset 
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by four drunken rogues from a Bavarian regi- 
ment, necessity drove him against a wall, where 
with drawn sword he defended himself as best he 
oould against their ill-tempered thrusts and 
passes. On seeing me they had shown some 
bluster, but the temper of the Azure Falcons be- 
ing well known among the soldiers in the city, 
they recovered somewhat their wits, and 
sheathed their blades, declaring loudly that 
'twas but rude play, they sought odI^'* to test the 
Frenchman's courage. As for him, perceiving 
the others would drop the affair, he replaced 
with much coolness his rapier, and with a sweet- 
scented kerchief brushed the particles of dirt 
from his boot tops. 

''Faith!" said he, having dusted himself to 
his own satisfaction and my great amusement, 
''yon knaves have with their scuffling raised such 
a cloud of vile dross that my eyes are filled with 
it. I had selected him who wears a yellow 
jacket as one upon whom to try a new thrust, 
taught me this morning, and hadst thou not in- 
terrupted there had been some blood spilt, I 
warrant." 

He spoke so gallantly, tossing his head and 
snapping '^his fingers, that I bit my lips to pre- 
vent a smile, for 'twould have been his blood 
which flowed ; the Bavarians were of firm pur- 
pose and withal good swordsmen. But despite 
his finical taste, there was that about the cuiras- 
sier which drew me toward him, and being fre- 
quently in his company during the succeeding 
days, I recognized the sturdy soldier beneath his 
gallantries, frivolous exterior and high-sounding 
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words. Though scarce beyond my own age, he 
had seen much fighting, and had in single com- 
bat slain two men, one in Paris, the other in a 
tayem brawl, when his adversary being a bully, 
had sought to throw discredit upon him by 
drenching him with wine. Pierre de Marc was 
his name, and his family of some standing at the 
Court of France. 

To his greeting before the tavern I, therefore, 
returned a pleasant answer, w'hereupon he 
brought forth the scented kerchief and daintily 
passed it over the lace about his wrists. 

" 'Tis an ill thing," drawled he, "thai a chev- 
alier of France must needs seek for occupation 
in an ill-savored pothouse. There is a rumor 
rife that Count Wallenstein purposes to lead his 
army into Holstein, when perchance, these ale 
pots will be set aside and the rust wiped from 
our swords. Mon Dieuf had I thy opportunity, 
with half a thousand veterans at my back, 
Schwerin would lose me presently, and some- 
thing might be done to ease my ennui." 

As he spoke it occurred to me that it might 
suit his fancy to join my undertaking, nor would 
I be averse to it, as he had a ready sword and 
his light talk might cheer me. Then I resolved 
to broach the matter, which I did with some 
cautiousness, saying that mayhap an adventure 
stood ready to hand, though one of much danger 
and of unknown difficulties. His face brightened. 

"Forsooth!" said he, "thou art a comrade 
worth the having, be it for blood or booty. I go 
with thee, and 'twill be no great matter to obtain 
leave of absence from my colonel, who, being a 
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countryman, well comprehends such matters." 
Having spoken he again flourished the kerchief 
and twisted his mustache daintily between his 
thumb and finger. 

''But thou dost not ask me where my adven- 
ture will lead thee/' said I, amused at his man- 
ner. 

^'Per Dieu!*' said he cheerfully, "what mat- 
ters it if it takes me out of Schwerin?" 

" 'Tis among the Danes, "said I, "even within 
their border." 

He snapped his fingers. "Be it to heaven or 
hell," cried he. "In Denmark dwell certain 
maids ready for the taking," and with an extra 
flourish, he broke into a gay French ditty, hum- 
ming it softly as we walked along. 

Yet, when desiring he should know something 
of the errand which took me northward, I told 
him as much of it as suited my purpose, he grew 
more serious and laid his hand upon my arm. 
Tis a thing much to my liking," said he, 

for it hath ever been my custom to play the 
knight when the honor of a lady was in question. 
If we find this princess, 'tis my purpose to meet 
him who hath despoiled her, and I warrant he go 
straight unto his master — the devil." 

"Nay!" said I sternly, " 'tis for me to meet 
him ; to that I have sworn." 

His quick wit perceived the truth of the mat- 
ter. 

"Ah!" sMd he, "thou needst not to tell me; 
we will go to Denmark." 

An hour having passed since the messengers 
went to seek their comrades I thought it time to 
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repair to the meeting place, and taking De Marc 
with me, hastened thither, "where I found some 
four hundred of the Azure Falcons, together with 
my father. On seeing me, a murmur arose from 
them, by which I knew that tho purpose of the 
gathering had been told ere I reached the build- 
ing. As I paused before them my father turned 
unto me. 

"Lad," said he, "not an hundred, but all the 
Company would follow thee to Denmark, yet it 
would be but ill for so many to leave the city. 
Choose, therefore, those thou wouldst have ac- 
company thee.** 

Casting my eyes over the bronzed-faced veter- 
ans, it seemed a difficult matter to select certain 
ones from among them, for upon each counte- 
nance I saw a look of eagerness which spoke 
more eloquently than a thousand promises. In 
the front rank stood Watt, an appeal in his eyes 
which touched me. 

"I would have for a lieutenant. Master Watt," 
said I, "who with my comrade M. de Marc, shall 
share what responsibility lieth in our undertak- 

A shout went up from them, for Watt being 
an officer under my father, it pleased them that 
I had chosen him. As to the rest, I selected the 
hundred men from those whom I knew to be the 
coolest in time of danger ; each one a valiant sol- 
dier with little thought for aught but victory. 
As each name was called, the owner stepped forth 
from among his fellows, with a grim smile and 
an air of much determination. Looking along 
the line which drew up before me^ my heart 
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swelled with pride that I should lead so goodly 
a Company, aud at my elbow De Marc muttered 
in French his admiration, and I think never in 
his experience had he seen so brave a gathering. 
The weighty matter being finished my father 
dismissed the Falcons, appointing a meeting 
place at sunrise for those going with me. Then, 
with De Marc and myself, he turned bis steps 
toward the quarters of the duke that I might 
speak with him, but 'twas not our purpose that 
he should know concerning the misfortune which 
had befallen him, only that on the morrow my 
face would be turned toward Friedriobstadt. 
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CHAPTEE XX. 

HOW AN HUNDRED MEN BODE INTO DENMABK. 

The sun was rising red iii tbe east when I led 
my little company of a hundred men through the 
gate which faced the north and Schleswig. At 
the appointed hour those of the Falcons whom I 
had chosen appeared, each clad for tbe journey, 
and with cheerful aspects. De Maro had joined 
me ere I met the Company, and his merry laugh- 
ter pierced the gloom which had gathered about 
my heart, so that I met the greeting of my fol- 
lowers with some show of gladness. 

"Faith!" cried the Frenchman, slapping his 
horse upon the flank, ** 'twill be many days, I 
warrant, ere we see again this Sohwerin, and my 
spirits have risen at tbe thought of bra\e adven- 
ture. Thou art gloomy; tut, man! thy sorrow 
will pass when we are once upon the road. 
Would that it lay with me to seek a maid whose 
heart was in my keeping." 

I felt my temper rising, for his light talk ill 
suited me, but the smile upon his face, and the 
knowledge that he but sought to cheer, checked 
the wrath, and I replied with some degree of 
courtesy. 

"Mon Dieu!*' cried he, as turning a corner 
we came upon the Company drawn up in line 
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•with Watt at their head, "look ye, comrade, 'tis 
a brave showing. Sturdy blades have they, and 
'twill be a pleasure to see them at their work, 
but if these Danes fight not " 

"Have no fear,'* said I, "they, too, have 
swords. ' * 

I had scarce taken reckoning of the Company 
when my father appeared, having arisen in haste 
that he might bid us Godspeed. On seeing him 
the Falcons raised a shout, and De Maro doffed 
his cap. My father smiled. 

"It pleases me much," said he, turning to the 
Frenchman, "that thou wilt make one of the 
party. I have heard something of thee, and 
have no fear but thou wilt strike a good blow, 
when occasion requires." 

"Sir," replied De Maro soberly, "thy praise 
deserves my thanks ; 'tis much satisfaction unto 
me that so famous a soldier wishes me God- 
speed. Thou wilt not find me wanting." 

"Of that am I certain," answered EedTom; 
then to me: "A word with thee, lad, ere thou 
dost leave;" and we went apart from the others. 

It was in my father's mind to give me certain 
advice pertaining to my errand. "There be 
small need," said he, "to warn thee that these 
Danes be very cunnin^i:, and of sturdy stock, 
who fear not sword-thrusts or desperate fight- 
ing, and in coming among them thou must not 
abate such caution as betitteth the occasion, and 
which should ever lie in the mind of a com- 
mander. For the first time thou wilt now lead 
others against the enemy, and remember that the 
Company will look to and follow thee even to the 
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gates of doath. See to it, therefore, that thy 
temper be held in check, nor let anger against 
those who have carried off the princess distort 
thy reason, and bring about the danger of falling 
a prey to the cunning of the Danes, and sacrific- 
ing thy followers needlessly. 

''Of the maid also would I speak to thee. 
When thou hasfc come to her, be not over fiery in 
thy zeal, though thy heart may burn. Woman 
ever hides that which be within her heart, and 
r^erchance seeing thee, her joy may make her 
dumb, and in thy love for her thou wilt little 
comprehend the matter, thinking her cold toward 
thee. That she loveth thee is a thing beyond 
perad venture, therefore let not thy mind be 
troubled, if having rescued her there seemeth 
less appreciation in her manner than thou de- 
si reth. Woman's fancies are as numberless as 
the stars of heaven ; look to it that thou be gen- 
tle ; thy spirit is untamed, and a rough word is 
soon regretted. Go now upon thy errand, I have 
no fear for thee. Thou mayst hear something of 
what falleth to me and those who remain in 
Schwerin. 'Tis the purpose of Count Wallen- 
stein to push northward, and if thou tarriest in 
thy errand we may follow thee." 

With these words he took leave of me, press- 
ing my hand and speaking cheerfully to the 
Company. We left him standing in the road- 
way, his hand resting carelessly on his sword^ 
hilt, and in his eyes a look of wistfulness, for as 
he had said, the Danes were fierce, and it might 
be I should return to him no more. 

Having passed through the gate we followed 
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the road leading to Lubeck, which lies close to 
the border of the sea. It was my purpose to 
ride northward with haste, avoiding the larger 
cities which lay along the way, and keeping as 
close as expedient to the coast, until, reaching 
the vicinity of Fleusborg, we would turn west- 
ward, to shun the more populous portion of the 
country, where the troops of Denmark might be 
met. 'Tis of small moment the ride from 
Schwerin to the border of the Danish kingdom. 
It lay through the length of Schleswig, and it 
was not my purpose to tarry there, though in 
avoiding the capital, where lay a goodly body of 
the enemy, we passed not many leagues from 
Freidrichstadt, but it had been agreed that I 
should not see it till the search for the princess 
was ended. 

*Twas a daring ride, so small a band, with 
enemies on every side. At night we pressed on 
rapidly, resting during the day, when concealed 
in some wood or secluded place, none observed 
us except the peasants, and they, methinks, 
troubled themselves little, did their flocks and 
humble dwellings remain unharmed. Near the 
end of our journey an adventure befell us, and 
of it De Marc made much, proving well his 
bravery. 

Having passed the day in the shade of a for- 
est, for being near the Danish border extra pre- 
caution was necessary, we rode forth somewhat 
after sundown. The moon being in the full and 
exceeding bright, the way before us could be 
plainly distinguished. The northern portion of 
Schleswig is crossed by many streams, which in 
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places are Rpanned by bridges for the accommo- 
dation of those "whose business takes them from 
one side to the other. It was near a place called 
Gram, which it was my purpose to avoid, that 
reaching the bank of the river on which lay the 
town, some five miles distant, those of us who 
rode in the van of the Company perceived upon 
the opposite shore a body of horsemen, number- 
ing three-score men. These were upon the point 
of crossing a bridge of stone, over which we 
must also pass to continue our journey. 

As fate would have it, some among them per- 
ceived us at the same moment, and judging that 
it was an armed force, for the glitter of our steel 
shone in the moonlight, they halted at the fur- 
ther entrance of the bridge, and awaited us. 

Watt looked hard upon them. "Faith!" said 
he, "yon knaves be Danes to a certainty, and 
moreover, they take us for others of their kind." 

De Marc laughed. **Mon Dieu! let us fall 
upon them ere they discover we be enemies." 

I turned to Watt, for I was much perplexed. 

"Their number be not so great," quoth he, 
"that we need fear them ; they will tarry at the 
bridge till we come up, and as we wish to cross 
it, methinks a sudden rush, with stem sword- 
play, will clear the way for an unobstructed 
ride." 

De Marc nodded assent, and those of the Fal- 
cons who heard the words loosened the blades in 
their scabbards. Making known our purpose to 
those behind, we advanced slowly down the 
bank, increasing our pace as we neared the en« 
trance of the bridge. The structure was of good 
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workmanship, being built, as I have said, of 
Btone, with broad parapet on either side, and 
wide enough for the passing over of five horse- 
men abreast. 

As we approached, the Danes, thinking us a 
company of their own countrymen, shouted a 
greeting, sitting quietly in their saddles with 
small reckoning of danger. Coming to the first 
planks of the bridge, we riding in front urged 
our horses so that their hoof-beats thundered 
across the structure, and in a moment we were 
upon the Danes, with swords drawn and a dozen 
pistols flashing. Then followed a fight which 
seemed more a carnage than battle, for the 
enemy taken by surprise were illy prepared to 
meet us, and many fell ere the opportunity came 
to them to draw a weapon. So swift had been 
the approach that our foremost riders passed 
clear through the Danish column, slashing and 
firing as we galloped by, then turning when we 
gained the rear, fell upon them from behind, 
while those of the Company filling the bridge 
charged the front fiercely. 

In the midst of the conflict I saw De Marc 
seek out the leader. He was in the center of his 
men and the FrcDchman spurring on his horse, 
the Danes surrounded him so that I thought to 
see him fall. Marvelous was his sword-play, till 
the blade being broken, he snatched an ax from 
the hand of one of the enemy at his side and 
laid about him. 
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OHAFTEB XXL 

OONOKBNINO THB LAIB OF A NOBTHSBN WOLF. 

AxBEADT the Danes were giving way^ some 
stricken down by the fury of the attaok, others 
hurled into the river as the horses oame to- 
gether. 

"Hal" cried De Marc, reaching the leader's 
side, who, having stood his ground manfully was 
cutting about him with his sword. 

"Hast waited so long for me?" 

For reply the other struck fiercely at him, and 
a circle being cleared about them, the two went 
at it right desperately and with such earnestness 
that I thought to see both fall. In the heat of 
the conflict the Dane, who fought with his back 
to the river, heeded not his position, but De 
Marc noted it, and pressed him so fiercely that 
his horse became affrighted, and the ground 
sinking beneath him, man and steed tottered for 
an instant on the brink, then fell backward into 
the surging water. At the same moment De 
Marc struck fierceb^ with his ax, and the force 
of its sweep meeting only air, the weapon was 
hurled from his grasp, and glimmering in th6 
moonlight, sank beneath the waves four-score 
feet from the grass-grown bank. 

So complete was our victory that the fight was 
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over ere I realized Yie had been in the midst of 
carnage onoe more. Of the Company five were 
dead ; twice that number of Danes lay upon the 
field, and as many more had been hurled into 
the river. Of those who remained, most had 
fled in terror, and we knew that the news of our 
presence would soon be carried to the nearest 
garrisoned town. I made all haste, therefore, 
to call the Company together that we might pro- 
ceed northward. With us rode half a dozen pris- 
oners, their hands bound, and showing fear lest 
they be slain in due time. 

One of these I soon learned was not a Dane, 
but a native of Schleswig, who being a soldier, 
and his king dead, had taken service under 
Christian IV., for want of other occupation. He 
knew something concerning Friedrichstadt, also 
seemed well inclined toward me, and I heard 
from him that the possessions of Count Thor- 
wald, the Dane, lay some five leagues beyond the 
border, and did we so choose, might come upon 
his dwelling ere another sunset. This informa- 
tion I imparted to De Marc and Watt, who, 
questioning the man closely, made a bold resolve. 

"This fellow be not a Dane," said the former, 
"but a native of thine own country; neither do 
I think his heart lies in this business. If thou 
dost hold out to him some hope of reward, and 
perhaps a place in the Compan3', methinks he 
would accept most gladly, and serve us will- 
ingly.'* 

"And,** added Watt, "having been with the 
Danes and known to this Thorwald much advan- 
tage may come to us through him." 
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Upon their advioe I aoted, and placing the 
proposition before the prisoner, he accepted with 
great readiness, for in his heart he hated the 
name of Denmark. As to the others we released 
them, after taking away their arms, and strip- 
ping off their harness. 

Somewhat late the next morning I halted the 
Company in a thick wood about three leagues 
from the dwelling of Count Thorwald. To the 
man of Schleswig I had confided the nature of 
our errand, and it stirred him deeply, for having 
seryed the late king, he had much love for the 
Golden Lion, and once, he told me, the Duchess 
of Friedrichstadt had come between him and 
punishment. Moreover, he knew the holy abbot 
of Brenheim, his brother being a monk of that 
order. 

Feeling assured of the fellow's loyalty, it was 
decided he should hasten to the dwelling of the 
Danes : raise an outcry, and make known to him 
that a small body of alien soldiers were encamped 
four leagues distant. Did the count desire to 
entrap so bold a company, the other was to lead 
him and his followers by night into an ambush, 
which we would prepare for him in the depths of 
the forest. The man fully understanding our 
plan left us, and ere five hours had passed re- 
turned with the information that the Dane had 
readily accepted the lure, and would that night 
lead against us eight Hcore men, leaving scarce a 
handful behind to guard the dwelling, as being 
in Denmark he feared no hidden enem3'. 

He told us also that the Princess Alice was 
confined in a room set apart for her, and seeming 
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of quick wit, carried in his head a plan of the 
dwelling, which he laid before me. 

It was De Marc, who hearing the spy's report 
suggested an expedition, a most desperate under- 
taking, but one which promised success, did we 
proceed with sufficient boldness. It was to 
place the Company in ambush, while he with 
Watt and I should ride at early nightfall to the 
dwelling, when the count with the greater num- 
ber of his followers having gone upon his errand, 
we would slay any who opposed us, and carry off 
the princess. If the Company were defeated 
we must escape the best way possible, but if it 
proved to be the Danes, there would be little to 
fear. 

After weighing the plan carefully I agreed to 
it, and made known to the Falcons the part they 
would be required to take in the affair. The 
spy returned to lead the Danes into the snare set 
for them, and we rested during the day, that 
each might be better fitted for fighting. 

A full hour after darkness had fallen upon the 
forest, we stationed the Company in a position 
where its flanks were protected, the highway in 
front of them, a narrow road, guarded on one 
side by a bluff of fern-covered rocks, an ill place 
for any to attack them unawares; then we 
mounted our horses, and rode rapidly toward the 
princess' prison house. 

Faith!" said De Marc with much spirit, 
methinks this Dane will be surprised when 
seeking to play the wolf he becomes a lamb 
ready for the slaughter. What thinkest thou. 
Friend Watt?" 
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'* 'Tis a desperate plan/* replied he gruffly, 
''and perohance we will be the lambs, yet some 
good may oome of it, and if not one can but die 
as becomes a soldier." 

"Talk not of dying friend," replied the 
Frenchman gayly, "it was told me in my youth 
by an exceeding wise woman, a prophet in my 
country, that I might be hung, but no sword 
would touch me." 

" 'Tis the custom of these Danes to hang cer« 
tain ones who fall into their power," replied 
Watt. 

"Tut, raven!" returned DeMarc, "I shall see 
the pretty princess safe in her own castle, and 
there thou wilt drink a cup of wine with me. 
Cease thy ill-omened croaking." 

Watt replied nothing, for when it came to 
words the other outdid him. After going about 
two-thirds of the way, we proceeded with more 
caution, and when we reached a point some half- 
league from our destination, turned our horses 
into a thicket by the roadside and halted, that if 
the Danes went forth upon their errand they 
might pass us, leaving the way clear; We 
waited perhaps half an hour, when the clatter of 
horses' hoofs struck upon our ears, and watching 
saw a long line of steel-clad forms file by, plainly 
visible in the moonlight. 

"'Tis well," muttered De Marc, "half our 
errand is accomplished; methinks by morning 
there will be fewer men in Denmark." 

Waiting until the sound of the galloping 
horsemen had died away, we again took to the 
highroad, soon coming upon a rise of ground, at 
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the foot of whioh Isky Count Thorwald's dwelling ; 
there we left our horses and went toward it on 
foot. 

The house was low and two-storied, built of 
stone, being protected by a wall or palisade pro* 
vided with a gate, which opening into a court- 
yard gave admittance to the main dwelling. 
Through the center of this ran a corridor flanked 
with stone, a broad flight of steps leading to the 
floor above, where was situated the chamber of 
the princess. As we approached the outer gate, 
keeping well under shadow, I perceived it was 
open, and the guard, after seeing his master do- 
part, had stepped without, and was now holding 
converse with a wench, they having no thought 
of interruption. 

Watt growled in his beard, but I caught not 
the words, only noted that he drew his sword 
most carefully, and creeping forward approached 
the sentinel from behind. I saw him spring sud- 
denly, the blade flashed in his hand like an 
avenging brand, and the Dane fell without a cry, 
his skull cloven to the teeth. As for the woman 
she fainted, falling across the body of her lover. 
Leaving them lying there, one dead the other 
bound and gagged with De Marc's scarf, we 
sprang through the open gateway into the court- 
yard. Meeting no one and hearing nothing, in 
another moment we were in the building, up the 
stairs which led to the second corridor, standing 
with beating hearts and listening ears. 



200 THE LOVE OF THE PRINCESS ALICE. 



CHAPTER XXn. 

IN WHICH PBIN0ES8 ALICE WITNESSED A COMBAT. 

The dwelling wherein the Dane had confined 
the princess was poorly guarded, for haying slain 
the watcher at the gate none obstructed us as 
we passed on to the main corridor. From a 
room somewhere below us came the sound of 
gruff voices and laughter, which we took to be 
the noise made by the soldiers who had re* 
mained behind, when their leader went forth 
with his eight score men to trap the Company. 
As we passed along we were indeed met by one 
or two of the servants of the place^ but the hall 
being in semi-darkness, and the war-harnesa we 
wore resembling closely that of the Danes, they 
mistook us for certain of the guard, who, the 
master being absent, made free to wander about 
the place. Once we were bespoken, but Watt 
replying in Danish, no suspicions were aroused, 
and it was well for the questioner, as I had my 
dagger in hand and would have slain him ere he 
could have made an outcry. 

The door opening into a small antechamber, 
which guarded the princess' prison, lay at the 
further end of the long hall, and upon reachiD'j: 
it I bade Watt stand without, while DeMarc and 
I entered to do our errand. 
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"Thou wilt remain in shadow," said I, "and 
if any come hither and seek to know thy husi- 
ness, tell them 'twas the order of Count Thor- 
wald that thou guard the chamber till his return. 
If any undue suspicion is shown, strike quickly, 
be it man or woman, for in that will lie our 
safety." 

He nodded grimly, and unsheathing his 
sword took his stand beside the door, upon 
which I knocked softly. A voice from within 
asked who sought admittance at that Inte hour, 
when the princess had retired, and it was small 
courtesy to disturb her quiet. I replied that I 
bore a message from the count which brooked no 
delay, whereupon a bolt was withdrawn, the 
door partly opened, and the face of a woman ap- 
peared. In the dim light of the corridor she 
noted only the gleam of steel upon my breast, 
and much annoyed to be disturbed at such an 
hour, demanded irritably that I deliver the mes- 
sage quickly and begone. 

The way was open and I hesitated no longer, 
but placing my knee against the half-closed door, 
thrust it back with such force that the woman 
waa thrown to the floor where she lay stunned 
and speechless. 

Such violence against a helpless creature may 
have been ill, but she was the princess* jailer, 
and I had sworn to spare none who stood be- 
tween me and the maid. Had the woman cried 
out I would not have hesitated to stop her voice 
most rudely, for my blood was heated, and the 
thought of the princess lying so near, blotted 
out idl else. The voice of my companion 
sounded at my elbow ; 



202 THE LOVE OF THE PRINCESS ALICE. 

"Go in," said he, "I will look to the wenoh 
that she make do outcry." So saying he 
whipped out his kerchief and, as was his wont, 
flecked his sleeve most daintily. **Mon Dieu!" 
he muttered, '* 'tis, in truth, most pleasing that 
there be a woman in the matter, though one 
somewhat old, for had it been a man, I should 
have slain him quickly, and the adventure had 
thus ended." 

Despite our danger I wondered, for standing 
there with a score of rough men-at-arms between 
us and the gate, we but three to withstand them, 
he smiled as prettily and spoke as softly, as 
though 'twas but a lover's meeting, with nothing 
to fear save the idle screeching of the crone who 
guarded the lady's bower. 

"Gently, gently!" quoth De Maro, as the 
woman, somewhat recovered from her fall, made 
motion to rise. "Softly, pretty one! for being 
a cavalier of France 'twould be ill fitting that I 
stop those pouting lips with any show of rude- 
ness." 

Amazed at his words and perceiving that some 
harm might follow an outbreak on her part, the 
woman lay quiet, though she trembled, and her 
eyes were filled with fear. But of her I took 
small reckoning; my heart was behind the heavy 
draperies guarding the entrance to the inner 
chamber. 

Pushing these aside I entered without cere- 
mony, then paused, overcome by emotion, for the 
princess stood before me. Aroused by the sound 
of voices in the antechamber, she had thrown 
about her a gown of some soft material^ over 
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\7hich her hair escaped from its fastenings, fell in 
a mass of wavy darkness. The light from a 
dimly burning lamp touched her -with a glow soft 
as moonlight, revealing the whiteness of her 
skin, the gentle curve of her throat and neck, 
and the veiled splendor of the soft dark eyes. 
Affrighted that any should dare to so enter her 
chamber, one little hand clutched the rufSe of 
the gown above her heart, but in her face was a 
brave defiance, and her voice as she spoke scarce 
trembled, even in her terror. 

"My lord,'* said she, "what means this intru- 
sion? 'Tis but poor courtesy which sends thee 
hither, when I would be alone." 

She took me for the Dane; the shadow of the 
draperies concealed my features, and I being 
somewhat the size of her captor, the mistake was 
easily made. 

I took a step toward her, my harness rattling 
and the steel flashing in the soft light. She 
started back, her hand going to a little toy 
dagger which lay upon the table at her side. 

"What wouldst thou?" she cried, her eyes 
flashing, "if thou dost but touch me, then " 

Suddenly the color which had risen to her 
cheeks died away, her lips half parted and her 
hand went to her heart again. One instant she 
stood thus, then with a glad cry sprang toward 
me and threw herself upon my breast. 

"Hal!" she cried, "my love!" 

Had the Dane been thundering at the door, I 
scarce would have released her, or ceased to kiss 
her lips and brow. Love swept away all thought 
of self, the danger by which we were sur- 
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rounded, and the necessity of instant flight. I 
know not how long we stood clasped in each 
other's arms, she sobbing softly, and I biddinj; 
her be not afraid, for none could harm her. 
'Twas the voice of De Marc which broke the 
spell, a gay, bantering tone coming to us through 
the thickness of the curtains. 

"Lie still, my pretty one! soldiering hath 
taught me rudeness, and thy gentle voice is illy 
fit for screching." Then, more soberly: "Per- 
chance my lord hath found his mistress, and we 
shall leave thee presently. Patience, little one, 
thou wilt sleep sounder when there be none to 
guard." 

"My comrade," said I softly, for her eyes 
questioned me; "a gallant gentleman, sweet- 
heart, who would give his life for thee." 

She smiled faintly and held me closer. 
"Dear!" she whispered, "it has been very long, 
but I knew thou wouldst come for me. Thou 
wilt never leave me, Hal?" 

"Never!" cried I, "never again^ dearest I" 

"And he? hast thou " 

"Not yet," replied I, my voice hardening, 
"but to-night " 

"Nay!" she cried> "thou shalt not seek him; 
his soldiers-^ — " 

I smiled grimly. "Fear nothing, little one, he 
will not harm me." 

The voice of De Marc came once more to us. 

"He tarries long, pretty one, even tjiough 
there be need of haste. Ah!" There was a 
stifled scream, the sound of a short scuffle and 
his face appeared in the opening between tlie 
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curtains. **Mon Dieu!" said he^ ''she Tvas a 
woman, but Watt " 

A cry of agony from the corridor told me all. 
Snatching from the bed a coverlet^ I wrapped it 
about the princess, and lifting her in my arms 
dashed through the portieres. The woman lay 
senseless upon the floor, the door leading into 
the corridor was open, and upon the threshold 
stood De Marc with drawn sword, his back 
toward us. Beyond stood Watt, a pistol in one 
hand, and in his right his rapier red with blood. 

''Gomel" said the Frenchman coolly turning 
his head as I approached, ''the hive hath wak- 
ened, and the wasps show their strings. Thy 
sword, comrade, let the maid stand behind thee. " 

That we were discovered was apparent. From 
the further end of the corridor came the sound 
of voices and the clank of steel ; to reach the gate 
we must cut our way, and with three against 
mayhap a score, was desperate odds. 

"Friend Watt hath sent one off to hell," cried 
De Marc flippantly; "that makes another less. 
Mon Dieu! my feet are wet ; these rogues bleed 
famously." 

'Twas the work of an instant to set the prin- 
cess gently on her feet, and bid her keep behind 
us that no blow might reach her. Then, each 
with pistol and sword drawn, we formed abreast 
«Qd pushed down the passage toward the advanc- 
ing soldiers. Methinks the prayers of the gentle 
duchess for the safety of her daughter, and those 
of the holy Abbot of Brenheim, reached the ears 
of God, for being suddenly alarmed, and with 
little thought of what lay before them, the half- 
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score Daues who blocked our way, had left in the 
guard room their Brearms, and all but two^ 
their steel caps and breastplates. We had, there- 
fore, against us only swords, which made the 
contest more equal, and in the end proved our 
deliverance. 

Upon perceiving us, the enemy sent up a 
shout, but they knew not our numbers^ for as I 
have said, the hall was poorly lighted, and stand- 
ing three abre vst the elbows of those on the 
flanks touched tjie wall. Seeing the Danes com- 
ing boldly up we discharged our pistols, then, 
ere the smoke had cleared away, sprang forward, 
slashing desperately with our swords. The din 
which filled the narrow vaulted way was deafen- 
ing; the clash of steel, the cries of the wounded 
and the angry shouts of those who fought. We 
pressed our teeth together that breath might 
last the longer, and our blades drank deeply of 
Danish blood. The spirit to slay was fierce 
within me, my hatred rose above thought of 
safety, and with all the power of my arm I struck 
against them, cleaving one through skull and 
neck, thrusting a second through the body and 
turning with a wrist of steel a stroke made at my 
head. Amazed and perchance terrified at so 
furious an onslaught, the men-at-arms gave way 
before us; of the ten but four remained un- 
harmed, so earnest and deadly had been our pur- 
pose. Against one of these, who wore a cuirass. 
Watt contended, and the man went down, his 
arm lopped from the shoulder. Even as he lay, 
groaning in his agony, I split his skull, and 
smiled to see him die. 



THE LOVE OF THE PRINCESS ALICE. 201 

But one Dane remained, a sturdy knave who, 
perceiving De Marc and thinking it no great mat* 
ter to overcome so slight a man, made at him 
fiercely. For a moment my comrade held him 
off, content with an excellent defense, but soon, 
noting the weak points in the other's swordman- 
ship, let out at him, keeping up a mocking rail- 
lery between each stroke and thrust. 

**Fer IHeu!" he cried turning the Dane's pass 
with scarce an effort, "thy master was a village 
blacksmith to teach thee such a stroke. Had it 
been higher — ah, knave ! thinkest to reach me so ? 
thy arm is wondrous weak for all thy giant's 
body and frowning countenance. Didst learn 
this thrust? 'twas taught me by a woman, armed 
with a bodkin. No? then thou wilt remember 
it and teach thy fellows — in hell." 

Thus saying he spitted the man most neatly, 
his blade passing quite through him, so that in 
falling the Dane tore the hilt from bis hand. 
Stooping for it, De Marc withdrew the steel and 
wiped it carefully upon the dead man's jacket. 

''Thou hast soiled it sadly," grumbled he; 
"and thou shalt clean it. 'Twas ever taught me 
by my nurse that neatness was a virtue." 

I had thought there were others to contend 
against us, but none came, for of the three or 
four men-at-arms remaining, two were overcome 
with wine, and the others, perceiving so fierce a 
slaughter took to their heels. Of such servants 
as dwelt in the building I know nothing, except 
that one lay dead outside the prison chamber, 
and the others had probably no zest for fighting. 
As for the princess, so terrified was she at the 
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conflict, that half-senBeless she crouched against 
the wall behind us, covering her eyes and pray- 
ing as best she might during the turmoiL But 
when the flght being over I went to her, my 
harness wet with blood and a cut upon my fore- 
head where a Danish sword had grazed it, she 
forgot her fears, and thinking I was sorely 
wounded, sought to learn its full extent, wiping 
the blood from my face with a corner of the cov- 
erlet and gazing at me tearfully. 

At the sight Watt's face softened, and De 
Marc snatched out his lace kerchief, presenting 
it to her so daintily that I could have kissed 
him. 

"Princess," said he, bowing low, **Mon com- 
rade be scarce out of breath, and the scratch 
upon his brow but a trifling matter. Bed is he, 
forsooth, but 'tis Danish blood which so a&ights 
thee; 'tis very thin, and " 

"Hold!" cried I, perceiving she scarce com- 
prehended, ''as thou sayest I am unharmed, 
though, perchance, somewhat bloody. Gome, 
comrades! wouldst keep her in a slaughter 
house?" 

" 'Tis time," growled Watt, *'well have we 
come out of this, but if the Danes return — " 
Then, striding on before, he led the way to the 
entrance, I following with the princess in my 
arms, and De Marc bringing up the rear, with 
sword in hand. 

Having overcome those who would have blocked 
the way, we reached the gate without mishap, 
hurried across the courtyard, through the portal 
in the outer wall, and to the grove where werie 
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our horses. 'Twas a good league to the place 
where I had left the OompaDy in ambush, and 
not knowing what might have befallen, with 
which side lay the victory, much caution was 
needed ere we advanced boldly in that direction. 

**I am of opinion," said De Marc, ''that by 
this time much blood hath been spilled, and I 
doubt not the Danes are dead or fleeing. If we 
ride for a time beside the highway, keeping 
sharp lookout that we be not surprised, I war- 
rant we may come upon some sign which will 
enlighten us." 

To this advice Watt added his voice, and, hav- 
ing mounted, with the princess before me, we 
set forth slowly. Watt preceding, the Frenchman 
riding at my side. During the first half-mile I 
noted him little, though he would have passed 
the time with light conversation, hoping, per- 
chance to distract the maid. But I knew a bet- 
ter way, and warrant that her mind dwelt not 
overmuch on the conflict wifch the men-at-arms, 
for holding her close to me I whispered to her 
such things as were in my heart. 

Suddenly I saw Watt pull up his horse and 
motion to us that we do the same. De Marc 
pushed past me, and going to his comrade's side 
bent forward in his saddle, slanting his ear in the 
direction of our destination. 



^ 
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CHAPTER XXm. 

HOW THE OHEVALIEB DE MABO SLEW A DAXISH NOBLEMAN. 

Listening intently I caught the sound which 
had checked the progress of my companions; the 
faint thud of hoofbeats upon the hard bed of the 
highway ; and the wind blowing from that direc- 
tion bore it unto us. 

''There be scarce a brace of riders/' growled 
Watt, whose ears, rendered keen by long practice 
most clearly detected the sound. "Perchance 
fiye at the utmost. What think ye, mon com- 
rade?" 

''It is some one who rides most furiously/' re- 
plied De Marc, "and probably them of the 
count's command. Mon Iheul if 'twere not for 
the maid, what need to fear them." 

"He is a most courtly gentleman," whispered 
the princess, "to whom war seems but a pleas- 



ure." 



"A braye heart/' said I, "a gallant cayalier." 
The beat of the horses' feet had grown louder, 
a short, sharp click upon the road. Being in the 
shadow, somewhat out of the main way, it was 
our intention to let the riders pass, should they 
not look our way, or to fall upon their flank did 
their number equal ours. De Marc turned and 
said to me hurriedly : 
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''Put the maid down, else there may some 
harm befall her; if fight we must, thou canst 
scarce wield sword with two upon the saddle. 
Behind yon bush, I warrant, none will perceive 
her." 

Knowing there was much wisdom in his words 
and if we came to blows the princess would be 
safer away from me, I swung her gently to the 
ground, bidding her stand behind some ever- 
greens which grew close beside us. She obeyed 
without a word, and now being free to do what 
fate decreed, I drew my sword and waited, with 
the others. 

Soon those who were riding toward us ap- 
peared, three horsemen clad in harness, with 
bodies bent forward urging their horses to swift- 
est pace, as though the devil was at their heels. 
In the dim light I noted them — Danes. Sturdy 
men with long blond locks and massive limbs. 
As they came on. Watt growled in his beard that 
more blood would, perchance, flow that night. 

At this moment, a stone lying on the highway 
lamed one of the approaching steeds so that it 
limped most painfully, and its rider pulled up 
quickly. 

*'What now?" growled one of his companions, 
checking his steed also, ''what ailetb thee?" 

'* 'Tis a stone against the hoof," replied the 
other, and slipping from his saddle he lifted the 
foot and removed the cause of lameness. 

"Mount thee quickly," cried the second 
speaker impatiently, ''those hounds be at our 
heels, and " 

He stopped directly before me, and my heart 



212 THE LOVE OF THE PRINCESS ALICE. 

leaped wildly as I recognized the base Count 
Thorwald. Beokless in my anger I would haye 
rushed upon him, when the ringing clatter of 
steel sounded at my elbow, as the scabbard of 
one of my companions slipping from its fasten- 
ings, rattled against his horse's flank. In an 
instant the three Danes turned toward us, the 
one on the ground springing behind his horse. 
At the same moment Watt's steed bounded for- 
ward, and with a sweeping cut he threw the man 
nearest him to the ground ere the fellow could 
draw his sword. 

I had pushed straight for Count Thorwald, and 
one of us had died, but that he who jumped behind 
his horse, discharged a pistol, the ball of which 
struck me in the muscles of the chest and I was 
thrown backward in my saddle. Yet, it being 
the left arm which now hung powerless, I would 
have met him bravely, but De Marc, noting the 
blood upon my sleeve, urged his horse before 
me. 

"Thou art hit! * he cried, "and the wound 
will weaken thee; 'tis two to two, therefore, 
mon comrade, sit thee quietly and let me at this 
fellow." 

I would have pushed him aside, but already 
his steel clattered agairst t'lat of the Dane, and 
Watt, being engaged with the other, I found 
none to oppose me. Beside, despite my efforts 
a strange dizziness ana faintness overpowered 
me. 

To this day I remember the sight I witnessed ; 
the slender-figured Frenchman against the giant 
Dane. Even as he fo ght, I heard the familiar 
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laugh, and the bantering words which followed 
each stroke and parry. Of Watt I took no heed ; 
afterward learned he straightway overcame his 
man easily, because the Dane was on foot, and 
he mounted. But as to the others ! In the soft 
light of that northern night a famous duel was 
fought, and won for me — while I, who should 
have been the foremost actor, stood idly by. 

Beset so closely, the Dane drew back, when, 
taking a clearer view of his adversary, rushed 
upon him, slashing with all the strength of his 
giant arm, till I thought to see De Marc 
stretched on the highroad. But he met it 
bravely, exchanging blow for blow with such 
good will, that the other grew more cautious and 
sought for an opening. 

*' Tis the count!" I cried, "beware " 

The Frenchman's laugh answered me, and no- 
wise daunted that he had for an opponent so re- 
nowned a fighter, pressed the Dane more fiercely, 
circling his horse about him, so that Thorwald, 
who was not as well mounted, lost some of his 
advantage. 

Meanwhile the princess had stolen from her 
hiding-place and quietly gliding to my side, 
caught the hand which hung powerless. The 
blood upon it wet her fingers, and I heard her 
stifled cry: "My love! my love! thou art 
wounded!*' 

I sought to press her hand, but the pain it 
gave me increased the dizziness, and it was only 
great power of will whiob kept me in the saddle. 
"Little one," I murmured, " 'tis but a slight 
bleeding, and De Marc -" 
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Then, beset as he was on every side by circles 
of steel, the Dane saw her ; comprehended what 
had been done, from whence we had come, and 
the trick against him was made clear. Ebsitred 
lent strength to his arm, and with but one 
thought, to reach the princess, he parried a blow 
and urged his horse against us. De Maro was 
quicker. His steed met the onslaught of the 
count with a shock which threw the horses on 
their haunches, and hurled the Dane from his 
saddle. More agile, the Frenchman kept his 
seat, but gallantry being ever foremost with him 
he scorned to strike with all the odds against his 
enemy. As I thought to see him end the matter 
quickly, he sprung from the saddle and advanced 
toward the other, who, having regained his 
sword, stood ready for the shock. 

"Thou art a brave one," cried De Maro^ *'and 
'twere an ill thing to cut thee down after the 
fashion praticed by those who serve thee. Show 
the maid, therefore, that thou canst lights for 
'tis in my heart to slay thee.*' 

Watt, who had ridden to my side in order to 
protect the princess, let fall an oath. ''The boy 
is mad," growled he, '*and if he be slain " 

But De Marc had little thought of death. 
Skilled in swordcraft, familiar with certain cuts 
and thrusts unknown to the Dane, his advantage 
was increased that he fought on foot. 

I noted his gallant bearing as he sprang on 
guard, and it seemed to me that there was a 
tremor upon the other, as though he realized bis 
deeds drew near their end. Yet^ he was brave 
and fought sturdily^ hoping some stroke of for- 
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tune Tvould give him victory. Perhaps five min- 
utes they contended, De Marc now leading, now 
defending himself with a skill which drew an ex- 
clamation from Watt, who loved brave fighting. 

^Twas apparent that the Dane had practiced 
warlike ways, where much depended on strength 
of arm and wrist, and was ill-fitted to meet the 
more dainty sword play of the French cavalier. 
I heard his breath grow deeper ; his very strength 
had spent him, and De Marc, hot for fighting, 
pressed him fiercely. Thinking to overcome by 
a mighty stroke. Count Thorwald sprang back- 
ward, whirled his blade with both hands above 
his head, and sent down a whistling cut, which 
had it met the other's body would have split 
through steel and bone. Yet, even as the great 
sword flashed in the air, De Marc sprang nim151y 
aside, and ere the other could meet the thrust, 
drove his weapon upward through his throat. 

Seeing the Dane was down. Watt sprang from 
his saddle to reach his comrade, and I heard the 
princess check a cry ; now that the man was dead, 
her fear that I would seek to meet him had 
ended. De Marc was coolest of the four. He 
smiled at her, and cried gayly ; ** 'Tis in truth a 
pit3* that so valiant a swordsman, so beautiful a 
giant, should fight no more. Had he been of the 
Company he would have gained many laurels. " 

As for me, there crept into my heart a feeling 
of disappointment that 'twas not my sword 
which had slain him. Perhaps De Marc noted 
this, for with a dozen light phrases he sought to 
ease my mind, insisting that had I not been 
wounded, and he obliged through stress of cir- 
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Gumstance to take my place, the contest would 
have been more quickly ended. There was in- 
deed weighty reason for my not fighting the 
Dane. My wound having bled most freely, 
caused a weakness which would ill have matched 
his hardihood. Perceiving my paleness, De 
Maro hastened to my side, and with skilled 
fingers bound up the hurt, bidding me leave the 
princess to him, that I might proceed more 
easily. To this I at first demurred, but the maid 
adding her voice to the suggestion, I watched 
with some ill temper as she mounted in front of 
my companion, though he kept close by my side. 

We had ridden perhaps a thousand paces when 
again the sound of hoofs fell upon our ears, and 
"Watt, who was in advance, rode back to us. 

''I know not what yon clatter means,'* said 
he, "but I suspect there ride upon us certain of 
the Danes, who, having met our comrades, would 
seek shelter within their fortress. Fond am I 
of fighting, but with thee wounded, and a maid 
among us, twere an ill thing to draw our Bwords 
again this night." 

De Maro looked hard about him. 

" 'Tis as thou say*st, comrade," said he, ''and 
'twere best to hide ourselves, that these horse- 
men pass unchallenged. Mon Dteu, 'tis no dis- 
credit to our bravery that having overcome a 
dozen, we seek not to make the number twenty " 

Turning his horse from the highroad he 
plunged into a thicket of small trees and bushes, 
telling us to follow. That we did speedily, and 
none too soon, for as the branches closed behind 
Watt, who followed me, the foremost of the ap- 



^ 
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proaching horsemen thundered down the road. 
From my shelter, I counted nigh threescore, 
though, perchance, the light deceived me, but 
did they discover us we were surely lost. Com- 
ing upon those who were slain, they raised a 
mighty outcry, pulling up their horses and sev- 
eral dismounting. Presently some of them came 
riding back, casting their eyes to right and left, 
and speaking to each other. 

''The bodies be scarce cold," said one, "and 
'twas no great force who overcame them, else 
would it have met us." 

"If they be in hiding we will find them 
quickly," replied another, who seemed to be an 
oflBcer. '* *Tw§re well to search the bushes on 
either side.'' 

**3fon Dieuf* muttered De Marc, at my side, 
"they needs must find us though they be blind, 
and the maid '* 

The movements of the Danes interrupted him, 
for several separating themselves from their com- 
panions began to beat the underbrush, pushing 
their horses into it, and thrusting about with 
pike and sword point. I saw Watt's grasp 
tighten on his hilt, and his eyes turn upon the 
princess. 'Twas in his mind that we should be 
captured, and his heart was filled with pity for 
her. Closer came the Danes, and I had given 
up all as lost, when through the still summer air 
rose a sound which caused my heart to bound. 
Upon Watt's face crept a smile, and his lips 
parted, for oft had he heard it, and its measured 
cadence rising and falling on our ears brought 
hope and succor. To the Danes also it came, 
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and checked their progress. They held a har- 
ried consultation, then without more debate, 
each horseman wheeled about, and clattered off 
leaving us unharmed. 

''Faith," whispered Watt, turning upon me 
his smiling countenance, ''the very sound of it 
sends them scampering. ' ' 

Clearly now could we distinguish the words 
which I knew so well : 

* 'A iangling chain is my bridle rein, 

A keen blade at my side, 
I fear no foe be he high or low. 

In all the lowland wide. 
For the field runs red and the men lie dead, 

Where the Falcon passes by. 
With trembling fear the foemen hear 

The Falcon's battle cry " 

W'th a shout of welcome we pushed through the 
bushes and out upon the road again. Biding 
down upon us, their voices roaring lustily, came 
i>he Company in glittering cap and breastplate, 
with the pennon of the Falcon borne before 
them. 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 

HOW A TOAST WAS INTEBBUPTED. 

Op the conquest of Schleswig by the army of 
Count Wallenstein I make but little note, for 'tis 
set down in the histories of the time. That it 
bore heavily upon my fortunes, and upon that of 
the Duke of Friedrichstadt and others with him, 
is beyond peradventure* Had the imperial 
forces remained in Germany instead of pushing 
northward, perchance Christian TV., of Den- 
mark, after being overcome in a battle at Luther 
am Barenberge, might have turned his attention 
to such small matters as disturbed the country*- 
on the border between his kingdom and the land 
of Schleswig. But the army of Wallenstein ap- 
pearing so near his door, he had little thought 
save for his own welfare, and the small body of 
soldiers which I commanded was scarce noticed. 

Concerning the defeat of the Danes under 
Count Thorwald, and the victory of the Com- 
pany, I learned from the officer whom I had left 
in charge of the ambuscade. Hidden by the 
thicket in which they lay, the Falcons awaited 
with much eagerness the coming of those who 
thought to take them in a trap, and put them to 
the sword. All was dark in the forest, but upon 
the highroad the moon shone brightly, save 
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where the ledge of rock opposite the hiding-place 
of the Company threw a great, shapeless shadow 
athwart the way 'Twas the sound of advancing 
hoof beats which told my companions that he 
who would play the wolf was close at hand. With 
sword and pistol held in readiness the Falcons 
waited, and with small thought of danger the 
Danes approached their doom. On the narrow 
road, twisting and winding among the trees, 
their vanguard came abreast the ambush, and 
thinking that those they sought slept in camp 
further on, no man had drawn a weapon, but 
rode carelessly as they talked one with another. 
Skilled in the art of cunning, the commander of 
the Company held it in check until half the 
Danish column had passed, then, at the shrill 
blast of a horn, the signal agreed upon, the four 
score and ten savage soldiers threw themselves 
against the flank of the unsuspecting enem^'', 
slaying without mercy and shouting their battle 
cry. 

The Danes outnumbered them, but so sudden 
was the attack, they were thrown into dire confu- 
sion, many cut down at the first onslaught, 
others pressed against the rocky ledge so they 
could fight but illy. Having divided the Danish 
line, the Falcons held the road, turning upon 
those who had passed, and returned, though by 
reason of the narrowness of the way, few could 
strike a blow without injury to their comrades. 
Nor did the fact that on either side of the Com- 
pany the Danes pressed against them, offer a dis- 
advantage, for being in two divisions, one facing 
each way, their rears were protected from danger. 
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Moreover, having thrown the column into con- 
fusion, a score of the Falcons made a detour 
through the forest, riding in a circle, so that 
coming again to the highroad beyond the head 
of the other's line, they fell upon them with 
great fury, driving them toward the center, so 
that a mass of struggling men filled the narrow 
way. 

The Danes fought bravely, but it profited them 
little, for the majority were slain and those who 
remained fied in haste ; among them Count Thor- 
wald. Of the Company, a score had fallen and 
some were wounded so that for a time none fol- 
lowed the fleeing enemy — this accounts for what 
I have related. 

On the morning following the rescue of the 
princess, we turned our faces southward, and as 
I have said, the troops of Count Wallenstein be- 
ing near at hand, we met with slight opposition 
except such as came from a few petty skirmishes 
with certain bodies of Danish soldiers who fell 
in our w&y. Crossing the border into Schles- 
wig, we met many of the imperial troops, some 
of whom would have made short shrift of us had 
they not perceived the emblem of the Falcon. 
Learning something of our adventure, they re- 
ceived us with great cheer, giving such news as 
they brought from the south. From some I 
learned that the commander had seized the 
whole of Schleswig, together with Holstein, and 
that it was his purpose to treat likewise Jutland, 
he meeting with small opposition in any direc- 
tion. 

I drew aside one, an officer of heavy cavalry^ 
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"who, with three thousand men had been sent 
northward as an advance guard to the army, that 
I might question him concerning certain matters 
near to my heart. 

"Friedrichstadt!" replied he, knitting his 
brows, ''I have heard something of it; a castle 
owned by an officer close to the commander. 
Art thou of Friedrichstadt?" 

"That I am," I replied; '' 'twas my birth- 
place, and with me rides the daughter of the 
duke, whom we have rescued from the Danes." 

''Then thou knowest one Bed Tom, a most 
valiant man; thou must, for thou art of his 
Company." 

'*My father," I replied shortly. 

"Zounds!" cried he, "thou shouldst have told 
me at first, for it was ordered if hearing aught 
concerning thee, I should send the news to a 
certain monk, who, methinks, carries upon his 
person a message from thy father." 

"And where may this monk be found?" I 
asked eagerly. 

"He is now in Flensborg," replied he; "thou 
wilt find him there." 

Being now anxious to reach the city and search 
at once for the churchman, I ordered my com* 
panions to prepare for the road, and at noon we 
set forth, reaching Flensborg shortly after night- 
fall. 

My wound troubled me sorely, nor had the 
ride from Denmark bettered its condition, but 
the ball having broken no bone, only grazing the 
muscles of the chest, there was little danger, and 
time, perchance, would set me right again. 
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Upon reaching the city I first provided for the 
princess, leaving a guard at the house where she 
rested, then taking De Marc with me, set forth 
to find the monk, whose name was Brother 
Nicholas. 'Twas he really who found me, for 
hearing that certain soldiers bearing the emblem 
of the Azure Falcon had come unto the city, he 
sought me out and put into my hands the letter 
which he had written in Schwerin, my father 
dictating. First I learned that all was well with 
him, but what remained the letter told me. 

"Opportunity arising," wrote my father, **it 
seemeth well to send a messenger unto thee, 
which may perchance fall into thy hands, though 
of that there is no certainty. Schwerin is much 
disturbed, the troops of the count are marshal* 
ing for their march northward, and with them go 
the Company. The duke, thy master, hath much 
improved during th« past days, and though 'tis 
not fitting that he sit in saddle, he will go with 
us, and if our army be victorious, and Schleswig 
cleared of the Danes, he will push on to Fried- 
richstadt, for his heart turns toward it. 

'^It comes to me that he will fight no more, 
his strength is much broken and having served 
faithfully for his religion, he may rest with all 
honor. Concerning that same thing have I 
spoken to him, and there be many changes to 
greet thee dost thou return in safety, and Qod 
willing, with thy princess. Mayhap I have told 
thee that in England the duke holds certain 
estates, inherited from his father, and the late 
Sir Henry Martant, his uncle, of whom thou hast 
often heard me speak. It is in the mind of the 
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Lord of Friedriobstadt that, having served 
Scbleswig long and well, the land being torn 
with discord and given over to the Danes, it 
would scarce be an ill matter to return again to 
England. Friedrichstadt is but a poor place for 
women, as the carrying off of the Princess Alice 
hath borne witness. But of that matter nothing 
is decided, for the duchess may frown upon it, 
being of the royal house of Scbleswig, and the 
rightful ruler of the kingdom. There is little 
hope in my heart that peace will come to her, 
and she may perceive the truth of the matter. 
That thou wilt know when again in thy birth- 
place. The name of England sounds sweet in 
my ear, for 'twas there I was born, and now that 
I am old my heart turns toward it with much 
yearning." 

Here the letter ended with certain words of 
advice, and a father's blessing : the rough sol- 
dier, being little given to words, had soon spent 
himself. 

''Faith!" said De Marc, for I read the mes- 
sage unto him, ''there be much wisdom in thy 
father. As he sayeth, this duke be weak in 
body, and having gained much honor, 'tis most 
fitting he end his days in peace, and return to a 
country better fitted for the repose of women 
than thy Scbleswig. I see the matter troubleth 
thee ; Man Dieu! wouldst thou have the princess 
always in danger, for such will be her lot, even 
in the strong castle of which thou boasteth. 
Wallen stein cannot remain in the north forever, 
and when he has gone the Danes will return. 
Thy father and the duke have planned most 
wisely." 
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To me also it seemed a matter worthy of con- 
sideration, and the thought that the princess' 
father, and mine also, might be at Friedrich- 
stadt, urged me to hasten thither with all dis- 
patch. 

It was some three days after our coming to 
Flensborg, early in the evening, that I led the 
valiant band which had followed me into Den- 
mark, over the last hill which separated us from 
Friedrichstadt. The gate of the castle was scarce 
a league distant, and my heart beat wildly, while 
the princess, who rode beside me, caught my 
hand and pressed it, but spoke not, for her emo- 
tions were too deep for words. 

"Little one," said I, leaning toward her so 
that a soft tress of her hair brushed my cheek, 
''we be home again where thy gentle mother, 
and perchance thy lord and father awaiteth 
thee." 

She lifted her eyes and replied in a low, trem- 
bling voice : "Brave sweetheart, *tis to thee " 

"Nay," replied I quickly, perceiving the tears 
would flow presently. * ' 'Tis to these brave men 
thou dost owe thy deliverance; without them 
could I have accomplished nothing." 

"To them and to thee," she replied; "Hall 
oh, Hal ' 

Would that I could have kissed her, but De 
Marc was near, and Watt, and those of the Fal- 
cons who remained not in the north, sleeping 
beneath Danish soil. 

For a time we rode in silence; our horses 
thundered over the bridge which crossed the 
last stream between us and the castle, and then, 
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issuing from out the shadow of the forest we 
came upon the border of the meadow, and thf 
huge, grim pile of masonry arose before us, 
fantastic in the moonlight. 

I had thought to find it still and gloomy, as in 
the days gone by, when night covered the land- 
scape ; with perhaps a score of lights twinkling 
from its casements. Not so! now it was ablaze 
with fitful gleams; every window a yellow 
square against the black background of stone, 
l^e moonlight touched the summits of the 
towers, and fluttering in the breeze, the banner 
of the Golden Lion waved triumphantly. Above 
the gate flashed a great beacon, lighting up the 
meadow below, and reflected in yellow rays from 
the black surface of the moat. As we stood, 
filled with amazement, the sound of music and 
gay laughter came to us, floating across the open 
plain. 

*' *Tis a feast,'* muttered De Marc, "said I 
not. Friend Watt, that I would drink a cup of 
wine with thee? Wilt croak now, thou raven?" 

Even as he spoke the princess touched her 
horse, and leaving us gazing after her sped 
across the meadow toward the gate. 

**Ah! pretty one,'* cried De Marc, **thou art 
indeed a woman, let us follow!* 

The approach of the princess attracted the at- 
tention of the guard, and a voice demanded who 
stood without, and what might be his errand. 
'Twas I, having reached her side who answered, 
and at my name an exclamation came from him 
who had challenged us. 

"By the five wounds!'' cried the voice of Ser- 
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geant Tom, ''quick, knaves, let down the bridge; 
'tis a jo3'ous night I Hast thou the princess?" 

"She is here/' I answered, "and those with- 
in? is the " 

The crash of the drawbridge drowned my 
words, and in another minute we were in the 
courtyard, a score of torches dancing before our 
eyes, and a hundred faces upturned to us. 
Looking about, my eyes fell upon certain sturdy 
forms marked with the emblem of the Falcon, 
and a voice cried : 

"Ho, comrades! 'Tis our giant, and Watt, 
and all the rogues come back again." 

Then I knew that the duke and my father were 
in the castle, for the Falcons were everywhere, 
and the roar of their voices filled the place. 

"Thou art come in time, "cried Sergeant Tom, 
"and the banquet is prepared for thee. Make 
way, knaves, wouldst keep the princess waiting 
outside? * 

Such command was needed, for the whole 
place was blocked with soldiers, and to pass 
through we must have ridden down half a score. 

"But tell me, ' I asked, "what meaneth these 
lights and this merry-making?'* 

"'Tis a banquet given by the duke and duchess 
to Count Wallenstein,*' replied the sergeant. 
"He hath much honored Friedrichstadt, and 
rests within its walls." 

A passage being cleared before us, I dis- 
mounted quickly, and helped the princess to the 
ground. Then bidding De Marc follow, I led 
her across the courtyard and up the stairs, which 
ended at the door of the great guest hall. The 
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guard knew us and threw it open. With the 
princess beside me I crossed the threshold to 
meet a most dazzling display. 

At the long table in the center of the hall were 
seated three score nobles and officers. At the 
further end stood Count Wallenstein who had 
just arisen to propose a toast to the duke and 
duchess ; at his side they sat, and further down 
the table, my father, ill at ease, perchance that 
he was so honored. Wallenstein stood with 
glass upraised, and the toast upon his lips, when 
our entrance checked him. All eyes turned 
toward the door, and saw us there standing, the 
princess mute and trembling, but with a flush 
upon her cheek; I beside her, clad in my war- 
worn harness, bearded and dust-stained; De 
Marc, with hand resting jauntily upon his hilt, 
his eyes sparkling at sb brave a gathering. 

For a moment no one spoke, but the duchess 
started from her seat and the duke followed. 
They, used to courtly ways, checked for the in- 
stant their cry of welcome, but my father^ bred 
in less princely company, stood up and cried 
aloud ! 

'It is the lad come home again!" 
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CHAPTER XXV. 

HOW PEACE GAME TO THE COMBADES. 

Time hath kindly memory, forgetting that she 
cannot condone and perchance many things have 
escaped my mind which might have been set 
down ere laying aside the pen. It has been my 
purpose to speak truthfully. Experience hath 
taught me that 'tis a rough road to perfect satis- 
faction which rests upon deception, falsity, self- 
praise and the like. I have written this tale in 
all simplicity, touching upon such incidents as 
return to me, for the century is older than when 
they were facts, not mere retrospections; some 
of the way was hard, and the breath of war hath 
wrought evil deeds, which, peace being come, 
we would fain forget. Perhaps fancies have 
painted with a light brush the background of my 
story, and the hand of time hath dulled its color. 
In war man meets many things, and if new fig- 
ures appear upon the canvas ere the old are 
firmly set, 'tis little wonder — slight digressions 
may arise unconsciously. 

De Marc holds that my memory is wondrous 
good inasmuch as I recalled many incidents 
which he had wholly forgotten, still, at the 
court of France, where he holdeth no mean po- 
sition> he has the reputation of a famous story- 
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teller, and of one whose mind retains that which 
hath once come to it. My father hath taken 
suoh pleasure in the narrative that at one time, 
coming upon a passage which touched his fancy, 
he broke his pipe, the pieces falling into the fire, 
to his great sorrow, for 'twas a gift from the 
Duke of Buckingham. 

He hath grown old and some feebleness come 
upon him, yet each day may be seen upon the 
highway, jogging along most sturdily, with stick 
in hand and face flushed with the exercise. A 
very gallant personage is he, clad in suit of 
somber homespun, a leathern jacket covering his 
Rboulders, as he holds, that having had naught 
but harness of steel upon his back for nigh half 
a century, the wind would for him pierce 
through the lighter covering worn by the peace- 
ful gentry of the neighborhood. 

Beside the hugh fireplace in the hall rests his 
sword, the companion of his solitary hours, a 
great two-edge blade, and the wonder of the 
children who have learned to look upon it with 
reverence. Oft have I seen him when the even- 
ing shades have fallen, and the fitful gleam from 
the burning logs was the only light within the 
dark-paneled hall, fall asleep with the sword 
resting across his knees. Mayhap, with it so 
near his hand, dreams come to him of that wild 
north country where I was born, and in which he 
carved a way to fame and honor. Once as he 
slept I saw the blade unsheathed in his hand, a 
red stain defacing its brightness ; I started back 
alarmed, but the logs shifting in the fireplace, 
that which I had taken to be blood faded ; 'twas 
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but the reflection of the flames upon the steel. 
When I told him of it he pondered deeply. 

** 'Sblood!" said he, *'it mourneth for its oc- 
cupation, and 'tis gone. Perchance thou saw it 
weep that it goeth to the wars no more, and the 
crimson stains were tear drops wrung from its 
loyal heart.** 

Then he fell into a fit of melancholy, gazing 
with great sadness into the fire which lit up the 
rugged outlines of his face most marvelously. 
Thinking to cheer him I slipped away, sending 
in my stead the dark-eyed beauty upon whom he 
loved to gaze, and who often called him father. 
What passed between them I know not, but soon 
I heard her merry laughter, and his voice raised 
in playful jest. Upon entering I found her 
seated upon his knee, the sword grasped in both 
hands and her dark tresses mingling with his 
whitened locks. 

''Lad, "cried he cheerily,"she hath kissed me, 
and if I were younger — 'SbloodI thouwouldst 
need take care." 

Little aptness have I for the ending of a tale, 
though begun most boldly. Some may ask how, 
leaving them at the Castle of Friedrichstadt, on 
that night long gone, I came to England, how 
turned into a peaceful gentleman, who talks of 
fireplaces, useless swords and the memories of 
war. If De Marc were present, his quick wit 
might guide and end the narrative as most fit- 
ting. But being in France, although ere Easter 
we hope to have his presence with us again, 
bringing cheer and laughter, I will set forth 
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some things which befell close upon my return 
from Denmark, in the year when the late Count 
Wallenstein appeared in Schledwig. 

As my father had hinted in the letter which I 
read in Flensborg, it entered the mind of the 
Duke of Friedrichstadt that the north country 
was but an ill place for his wife and children, 
and he would leave the land of Schleswig to end 
his days in England. A native of that countr3% 
he held a rich estate in Sussex, inherited from 
his father. Having spoken of the plan to his 
consort, the royal duchess, she opposed him for 
a time, thinking it an ill thing to leave her king- 
dom, but better sense prevailing, and the Com- 
mander Wallenstein, adding his voice to that of 
others who favored the duke*s purpose, she at 
last consented, though with many misgivings. 

'Twas thus Friedrichstadt lost its lord and 
mistress, and is now in the possession of the 
Danes, who hold all Schleswig. With the duke 
went my father, for being old and his heart in 
England, I urged him to it, promising to take 
his place and lead the Company, did the Falcons 
so desire. And thus the war held me in Ger- 
many, while the Princess Alice grew sad that 
many leagues must separate, when love bade us 
hold together. 

On the evening before the day set for their de- 
parture from Friedrichstadt, we walked together 
upon the battlements; with us, the duke and 
duchess, who looked upon our troth most kindly, 
albeit I was no nobleman. They soon left, but 
the princess and I remained, speaking of the 
future, and setting up such castles as lovers ever 
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build, and dream of, amid their wooing. Twice 
would she have left to seek repose, but each time 
love gained the master^*, sending her back to my 
arms. 

''Dost love me so?" I whispered though *twas 
an idle question, seeing actions revealed her 
heart so plainly. 

''Dost ask me?" she replied drawing back in 
feigned displeasure, "canst not see it, Hal?" 

"That I can," cried I kissing herfondly, "nor 
will I ever doubt thee, sweetheart!" 

"'Twould break my heart, " replied she softly, 
"for in that would be scant affection. Love me 
always, dear, with all thy strength, as I do thee." 

"Fear not," cried I, "for holding my heart in 
thine, none shall steal it from thee." 

"My heart?" she whispered looking at me 
shyly, "I have no heart; 'tis gone. 

"No heart?" cried I, "then— 

"Thou hast it, sweetheart!" cried she. "Oh, 
foolish Hal!" 

On the morning following I saw Friedrichstadt 
for the last time. I and the Company joumej'ed 
with the party to the seacoast, from whence they 
took ship for England, arriving there in safety. 
My heart went with them, but fate ordained that 
I should remain in Germany, leading the Azure 
Falcons upon many an adventure, receiving 
great honor and reward at the hands of Count 
Wallenstein, who had not forgotten me. Dur- 
ing those two years many messages came to me 
from England, letters from the princess and her 
father, who, having come to his estate was 
no longer called Duke of Friedrichstadt, but 
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plain Sir Harold Martant, and methinks his life 
was happier. To this day he dwells in peace 
upon his land, in the house where his father 
lived before him. At long intervals, when 
chancing to ride through the south, his gracious 
majesty, Charles I., hath come our way, 'tis his 
pleasure to honor the Martant manor, for the 
owner is well known at court, spending with his 
wife much time in London. 

Of my father I heard at times also, how he set- 
tled down into a man of peace, whose tales of 
the wars were known far and wide, and who 
lived but for two things ; my coming unto Eng- 
land, and to have a corner of my hearthstone^ 
where he might watch our happiness. 

I touch not at all concerning what befell me 
during those two years when I was leader of the 
Company. SufScient to say I gained some 
honor, and De Marc, who shared with me all 
adventures, would have it that had I served 
throughout the war I might have been a noble- 
man. 

Early on a summer morning, with De Marc for 
a companion, I first set foot on English soil. 
Different indeed was I from the rude youth who, 
three years before had gone forth from Fried- 
richstadt to win his spurs. London held small 
charm for me, though De Marc grumbled that I 
tarried scarce long enough to stretch our legs 
and taste a tavern breakfast. He soon regained 
his cheerfulness and rode gayly at my side, as 
with all haste I urged my horse toward the 
south. 
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'Twas evening-tide when I found them, those 
from whom I had been parted — leisurely walking 
along the highway on which I rode. Small need 
to speak of the welcome which awaited me, the 
glad cry of her I had come to make my own, the 
gruff greeting of my father, whose lips trembled 
most suspiciously, or the hearty words of Sir 
Hal and Lady Martant. That is long passed. 

Since that day have I not left England, though 
the war still rages upon the Continent, and my 
Falcons would fain draw me back again to show 
them fresh adventures. But there is that in the 
eyes of my princess which checks the desire to 
draw sword once more, and methinks I will 
never leave her — till the end. The country folk 
yet speak among themselves of the quiet wedding 
which took place in the gray stone manor house, 
when Bed Tom's lad was wedded to the fairest 
maid in all the county, and forsooth, through- 
out the kingdom. Five years have passed since 
then and she is the same to me, m3' guardian 
angel and my happiness. Her brother, the little 
child of Friedrichstadt, who, on that day when 
the Danes appeared before the walls, she trem- 
bled for, hath grown into a sturdy lad, and 
some time methinks, will be a soldier* fighting 
for King Charles. 

One other thing remains. On a day close to 
sunset I walked with my father along the high- 
way, our faces turned toward London town, when 
there came riding down upon us a grizzled horse- 
man clad in harness who, espying us, pulled up 
his steed and threw himself from the saddle. 
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'Twas Watt, of the Azure Falcons, and joyous 
was our greeting. 

Walking back with us, his horse following, he 
searched beneath the steel of his cuirass and 
drew forth a withered sprig of ivy. 

"Mon comrade," muttered he, turning to my 
father, " 'tis for thee," and held it out to him. 

Somewhat perplexed, and comprehending not 
at once the meaning of the withered sprig, the 
former leader of the Company looked up ques- 
tioningly. 

Watt reddened. "'Tis a woman's act," said 
he handling uneasily his hilt, "but passing that 
way, the Company having ridden into Austria, 
methought I would look upon the grave. Hid- 
den it was by this creeping vine, and Yon Fran- 
cius, if he could know * 

My father's eyes grew soft. "Friend,** said 
he, laying his hand upon the Falcon's shoulder, 
'*thou wilt come home with us, for thou too, art 
growing old. Thou shalt go to war no more; 
thou art a comrade, and the lad and I would 
have thee ever with us." 

Watt cast down his eyes that we might not 
note the gathering moisture. 

"Come, brave heart!" said my father gently, 
'*En avarU, man comrade! Thy sword, too, shall 
rest beside the fireplace." 
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URANIA. 



By CAMILLE FLAMMARION. 

Profusely Illustrated with Half-tone Engravings. 
Clotlit $1.35 ; paper, 50c. 

The celebrated French astronomer is seen at 
his best in this work of science and fiction, and 
his admirers, who number legion in this country, 
may well be satisfied to sound his praises anew. 
The work is certainly pleasing to a degree bor- 
dering on the marvelous. No writer of the 
present day wields such a wizard pen as Camille 
Fiammarion, when dealing with scenes that 
touch upon the possibilities of science in relation 
to our world and its manifest destiny. The 
touch of a master is apparent in almost every 
line. Nor has the mechanical part of the book 
been slighted in the least degree. The paper, the 
letter-press, the beautiful half-tone engravings 
scattered lavishly all through the volume unite 
to form a most pleasing result. There can 
rarely be found a more handsome book from a 
New York press, and ** Urania " adds another 
link to that pleasant chain with which Mr. 
Neely is fast binding the reading public to his 
triumphant chariot. 



For sale everywhere, or sent post-paid on receipt of priet, 

F. TENNYSON NEELY, Publisher, 
^ QuMn Street, London. 114 Fifth Av«auA« M«v HnHi^ 



THE FORTUNES OF MARGARET WELD. 

By S. M. H. Q. 

Neely'8 Popular Library. 
Paper* asc 

Few writers have the power of arousing both the 
sympathy and interest of the reader as this gifted 
authoress, and the subject chosen is one that can- 
not be ventilated too thoroughly, and in which 
the whole fabric of society is deeply interested. 
It is a remarkably clever study of social life, deal- 
ing with the false Double Standard of Morals; 
a book which claims the attention of the reader 
and which is bound to have a wide circulation. 
It is a psychological study with a rare depth of 
purpose, and moreover points out a moral which 
must arouse the deepest thought. Margaret 
Weld touches our hearts like an old sorrow, and 
strengthens us for a nobler, larger view of life. 
The gifted authoress, who hides her identity un- 
der these initials, has undoubtedly found the 
magic key with which to unlock human hearts, 
otherwise she could not analyze the various mo- 
tives of mankind with such rare perspicacity. 
This book is worth more than passing notice 
and will pay a most searching perusal. 



For sale everywhere, or sent post-paid on receipt of price. 

F. TENNYSON NEELY, Publisher, 
p6 Queen Street, London. 114 Fifth Avenue, New Yoffc» 



[Marjory Moore^s Lovers* 

By ADHLAE>E SERGEANT. 

Nedy's library of Choice litefattifie^ 

Paper^SOc* 

This is a strongly written story, with a vein' 
X)f tragedy running through its length. The 
reader almost immediately conceives a peculiar 
sympathy for the little country girl whom the 
benevolent old Squire, with a love for music, 
assists to a career of fame upon the stage as a 
fair violinist. Marjory's fortunes, like those of 
many others who court the applause of the fickle 
public, suffer a collapse, and the arm upon which 
she has expected to lean fails her ; but in the end 
she finds a heart of gold and the story ends 
happily. It is really a charming romance, and 
will please a large share of the reading public. 

The well-known authoress has never given 
us a stronger picture of humanity in its various 
phases. Marjory is decidedly feminine, and 
naturally chooses the lover whose handsome face 
appeals to her girlish heart; but through better 
trials she learns her lesson, and when the storms 
have passed finds a safe harbor in the heart of 
the honorable lover who has lived but to serve 
her since girlhood. 



Wt mI« •▼•rywhcre, or tent post-paid oa roooipt of prfeo, 

F. TENNYSON NEELY. Publisher, 
ft Queen Street, Loudon. 114 Fifth Avenue, New YoAv 



UTOPIA. 

By FRANK ROSEWATER. 

Neely'5 Popular Library. 
Paper* asc 

When one ventures to write upon that puz* 
rie of the day, a solution of the capital and labor 
problem, together with their relations to each 
other, it is necessary that the subject be thor* 
oughiy studied in advance, since it presents many 
peculiar points that demand close attention. 
Mr. Rosewater is a journalist who has been 
given rare opportunities for seeing beneath the 
surface. He also possesses the gift or faculty 
for describing what he desires to paint in glow- 
ing language. " Utopia " may seem far-fetched 
in many minds, but candor compels us to admit 
that it is what we are all seeking after, though 
with but scant hope of ever finding it. Those 
who are interested in the labor question will find 
much to commend in this book just as Edward 
Bellamy's ** Looking Backward " stirred those 
ivho longed for a condition of affairs wherein 
every man, woman, and child will pass under the 
control of the State. *' Utopia '* is winning new 
friends every day. 



For tale everywhere, or eent poet-paid on receipt of prlot* 

p. TENNY50N NEELY, Publisher. 
P6 i^ueo StrMtt London. 1 14 Fiftb Avenue, New Yorib 



PAOLA CORLETII, 

THE FAIR ITALIAN. 

By ALICE HOWARD HILTON, 

Author of <<A Blonde Creole.*' 
Neely'8 Popular Library, paper asc. 

This is a charming romance of life in Italy 
and New Orleans — of a pretty Italian maid, 
daughter of a Neapolitan nobleman, who elopes 
with the lover of her choice, a poor musician, 
and being hounded by the emissaries of a disap- 
pointed suitor, in conjunction with her angry 
father^ they start for America, settling in the 
famous French Quarter of New Orleans. 

The story is sweet and pure, and full of ex- 
Deeding pathos — the descriptive bits of old New 
Orleans, with its Jackson Square and St. Louis 
Cathedral, opposite, are clever pictures of the 
Creole City of the past. Since Cable has ceased 
his admirable novels of these interesting people, 
the public will undoubtedly welcome an addition 
to Creole literature from the pen of one so 
thoroughly conversant with the subject as Mr&^ 
Hilton. 



For talc •▼mywhere, or tent pott-paid on receipt of prico. 

F. TENNYSON NEELY, Publisher, 
96 Qoeoii Street, London. 114 Fifth Avenue, New Yerifr 



A Fascinating Sinner. 

By "DELTA.'' 

Neely's Popular Library— Paper, asc. 

This is certainly one of the brightest and 
most sparkling travesties ever written upon 
modern "society" in England. There is-not a 
dull line in it, and the author has handled the 
various characters with rare skill, giving us such 
strong delineations that we have no difficulty in 
recognizing counterfeit resemblances of people 
to be met with in other walks of life besides the 
"four hundred." It is the story of a luxurious 
and high-spirited young woman, who, married to 
an English nobleman, gives the worthy man 
serious cause for anxiety. Her luxurious tastes, 
her greedy desire to make the most of life, and 
the colloquial animation of the narrative give an 
agreeable raciness to this bright and cheery book 
that is full of constant sparkle and brightness. 
It will not require more than ordinary penetra- 
tion to discover that the author paints her char- 
acters and introduces colloquial arguments with 
a distinct and commendable purpose in view. 
The moral of the book is so manifest that it can 
hardly fail of its purpose with the general reader. 
It is evidently no amateur hand that guides these 
various characters to their destiny, but one long 
practiced in the art of catering to the great pub^ 
lie of omnivorous readers. 



For tale cveiywhere, or sent post-paid on receipt of priee. 

p. TENNYSON NEELY, Publisher, 
99 OiMea Street, Loiuton. 114 Fifth Avenue, New Yeck, 



Through Field and Fallow. 

A Choice Collection of Original Poema 

By JBAN HOOPER PAQB. 

CLOTH, GILT TOP, $1.00. 

IT IS NOT always the brilliant work which appeals^ 
to us most keenly. Sarcasm and rhetoric have their 
place, but the book that lies on the desk and is 
found in the mending-basket is the book, nine times out 
of ten, that deals with every-day life and sweeps across 
the strings of the heart. While Mrs. Page's work* 
" Through Field and Fallow," often touches the subtle 
minor chords, it invariably swells to the triumphant 
major and rings clear and true in the sweetness of undy- 
ing hope and unquenchable faith. 

Much of Mrs. Page's work has appeared first in our 
great daily newspapers, but its life has been less ephem- 
eral than theirs. Here and there a woman has treasured 
some bit in her scrap book ; a man has clipped a verse 
and put it away in the drawer of his desk marked 
"private." Sooner or later in this little volume the 
reader will find the poem that was written for him. 

Father Ryan once wrote : "To uplift the downcast, 
to sweeten any life, to feel that we in some way have 
helped to lighten the great burden that rests upon 
mankind — ^this is the only real compensation that comes 
to the poet." This recompense will be Mrs. Page's. 



For sale everywhere, or sent post-paid on receipt of prloe. 

F. TENNYSON NEELY, Publisher. 
96 Queen Street, London. 114 Fifth Avenue, New York. 



Imola. 
The Palmetto. 



By Francis 5. Heffeman. 
Neely*5 Popular Library, Paper, asc 



* 'Imola*' is a stirring story of love and adventure 
more than a century ago when New York was 
a shadow of its present metropolitan size. From 
America the scene shifts to France and then to 
Corsica, that Island where the vendetta has flour- 
ished for centuries. On the whole the story is very 
readable, and in places the author carries his read- 
ers with an enthusiasm that is refresing. 

"The Palmetto,*' as its name might indicate, 
takes us to the south long before the war. Mr, 
Heffernan is a southern lawyer, and is very famil- 
iar with the scenes he describes with so much zeal. 
Stories of the slave times are always deservedly 
popular, and in "The Palmetto" we find many 
scenes that must bring memories of those old days 
vividly before the minds of older residents living be- 
low the borders of Dixie. Both books are published 
in Neely's Popular Library, at 25 cents. 



For sale everywhere, or sent post-paid on receipt of price. 

F. TENNYSON NEELY, Publisher, 
p6 Queen Street, London. 114 Fifth Avenue, New Yoffc> 



Songs from the Wings* 

By MINME GILMORE. 

Cloth, $i.a5« 

No American recalls the name of Gilmore without a 
throb of the heart at the memory of the genial band- 
master, Patrick Sarsfield Gilmore. The strains of martial 
music which so often gave delight to thousands under 
the ma^etic sway of the leading bandmaster of the age are 
revived in the rhythmic lines of the daughter in her book 
of verses, entitled "Songs from the Wings." 

The genius that swayed the baton of the father has 
certainly descended to tne daughter, and finds expression 
through the medium of the pen. No purchaser will 
regret the possession of this book of poems. They are 
inspirational. They ring true. They are the work of a 

fenius, painstaking, sincere, earnest and intellectual. 
*or reading aloud they are especially desirable, full as 
they are of dramatic fire and force. Too much cannot 
be said in praise of Miss Gilmore's literary work. The 
gentleman to whom the manuscripts of her novels were 
submitted says : 

"During five years I have examined thousands of 
stories by American and English writers. I consider 
Miss Gilmore's keen insight into human nature and her 
facility for forceful and poetic expression superior to that 
of any writer now before the public. Her imagination 
is superb. Her diction elegant. Her rhetoric masterful 
Her thoughts sublime. No writer of our time writes 
more evidently from genuine inspiration." 

A limited edition of these dramatic poems " Songs 
from the Wings " has been exquisitely bound, numbered 
and signed for those who wish to be known as contribut- 
ing to the success of these latest and best efforts of the 
young author. The poems are printed from new, clear- 
faced type, in an attractive page with wide margins^ gilt 
top, rough edges and bound in exquisite style. 



For Mle everywhere, or sent post-paid on receipt of pric*. 

F. TENNYSON NEELY, Publisher, 
J6 QttMO Street, Londom 114 PIftli A.vmaait>^tr«X^iie%i^ 



Seyen Smiles and a Few Fibs. 

By THOMAS J. VIVIAN. 

With fulU^Bgfi illnstratioiis by well-known ArtMs. 

Neely's Prismatic Library. 

out top, 50 cents. 

Vivian has given us many good things, but 
in this collection of sketches there is a choice 
commingling of pathos, tragedy, and humor such 
as only a master of the craft knows how to pro- 
duce. Such a book has a mission to perform. 
It is better than a doctor to drive away an attack 
of the •* blues," and time passes unnoticed when 
dipping into its pages. There is something for 
everyone between its covers, and possibly if it 
were put to a vote as to which the most popular 
story might be, the result would show a remark- 
able diversity of- opinion. The illustrations are 
unusually pertinent to the text, and taken in all, 
it is a little volume especially handy for the 
pocket or satchel of a traveler, be he commer- 
cial traveler or tourist. As a journalist of long 
standing Vivian seems to know just what the 
people want, and has taken pains to fill the bill. 



For sale ererywhero, or sent post-paid on reoeipt of price. 

P. TENNYSON NEELY, Publisher* 
p6 Qu^ti Strecti Loi|doii. 11^ Fifth Aventte, New York* 



Two Famous Authors. 

To lovers of military tales and stories of romantic adventort 
the world over the names of 

CAPT. CHAS. KING, U.S.A. 

AND 

ST. GEORGE RATHORNE, 

Author of << Dr. Jack/' 

have indeed become household words. Their widely circulated 
novels may be fotmd wherever the English language is spoken, 
and have served to while away the tedium of many a long raiU 
way journey or ocean voyage. The public seem to eagerly wel- 
come each new story from these travelers who have searched the 
strangest comers of the earth for new scenes and remarkable ex- 

§loits with which to entertain their legion of readers. Mr. P. 
'ennyson Neely has pleasure in announcing that the very latest 
and best productions of these wizard pens are now appearing in 
his attractive list of publications, and may be found on every 
book.stall here and abroad. 

THE LATEST BOOKS by Capt Kin;. 

WABBIOBGAP. doth, $1.26. 
IPOST FBATNE. GLoUi, $1.25 ; paper, 6O0. 
ANABICYWIFE. Fully IlliiBtrated. Cloth, $1.25 ; paper, SOe. 
A OABSI80N TANGLE. Cloth, $L25 ; paper, 50o. 
TBUDCPETEB FBEB. QluBtrated. Oilttop,50c 

KOBLE BLOOD AND A WEST POINT PABALLEL. By Capt. Kino uicl 
Ernst Von Wildenbruch of the German Anny. Oilt top, 50o« 



THE HOST RECENT NOVELS by St. Geoili:e Ratbborne. 

Anfhor of ** Doetor Jaek.'' 
Uniform Editions, Cloth, $ijoo; paper, soe. 
SQOIBBJOHN. 

A BON OF MABS. 

A BAB SINI8TEB. 

A GODDESS OF AFBICA. > 

1IA8KED IN NnrSTIBT. 

BXB BESCUE FBOM THE TVBXS. 

Othen in preparation for early iaiiit* 



For sale everywhere, or sent poet-paid on receipt of f rieeii 

F. TENNYSON NEELY. Publisher* 
96 Queen Street, London. U4 FlStix KNt8«0ai^;^^v«^^ai^^ 



nONTRESOR, 

An English-American LoYC-Stoiyo 

By *• LOOTA.^ 
} Neely's Prismatic Library. 

out top, 50C. 

In "Montresor" we have a readable little 
volume, airily written, and dealing with the fan- 
cies of the heart. Our author introduces us to 
charming society, and we follow the fortunes of 
the heroine with more than passing interest 
•' Montresor " is hardly in the line of sensational 
novels, but one finds running through the story 
a most delightful vein of love, and the conclusion 
reached is so pleasant that we close the book 
with the sensation of having been very pleasant- 
ly entertained. The author's views upon divorce 
are in line with the ideas of those who have most 
seriously pondered upon this grave question. 
" Montresor " is a book that can be safely placed 
in the hands of the most exacting, which is more 
than can be said of most new novels. 



Por sale cvMrywhere, or sent post-paid en receipt of prloib 

F. TENNYSON NEELY, PuMlsher. 
pS ^aem Street, London* ua VWa& k<i«BgaA«Vim V«A, 



Kerchiefs to Hunt Souls* 

By M. AMELIA FYTCHE. 

Neely*5 Popular Library. 
) Paper^ 25c* 

Of late years writers have found it necessary 
to attract the eye of the passing public toward 
their work by giving it some striking title. Un* 
fortunately in many instances these remarkable 
names serve only that purpose, and have little or 
no application for the story. This can hardly 
be said of Miss Fytche's new book, " Kerchiefs 
to Hunt Souls." If for no other reason, this 
book should certainly arouse considerable curi- 
osity on account of the remarkable title, which 
the author has, she confesses, dug out of the Bible, 
in order to stamp the peculiar features of her 
story. It is a book well worth reading, and one 
we cordially recommend to all who enjoy a good 
story when based upon those great morals that 
govern the world. There is a promise of even 
better things to come from this talented writer, 
* Kerchiefs to Hunt Souls " has aroused con- 
siderable newspaper controversy from Maine to 
California, which fact is in itself enough to stamp 
the book one of more than ordinary ability, since 
space is too valuable to be wasted on trash io 
the estimation of the modern editor. 



For sale everywhere, or eent poet-paid on receipt of priot. 

P. TBNNY50N NBBLY, Publlshert 
96 Qotm StTMtt London. w^^VMoi li:^«Daa».^^M«^* 



The Honor of a Princess. 



By R KIMBALL SCRIBNER. 

Neely'8 Prismatic Library. 
Gilt tofv 50c 



A new novel, "The Honor of a Princess," by 
a new writer, F. Kimball Scribner, has easily 
won the approbation of the lovers of romance, 
dealing as it does with the adventures of two 
Englishmen during the latter years of the reign 
of Queen Elizabeth. 

From first to last the story is filled with ac- 
tion. Falling under the displeasure of the Virgin 
Queen, Harold Martant, an English Catholic, 
makes his escape to France, accompanied by an 
old retainer of his House, a veteran of the days 
of Drake and Frobisher. On the advice of a 
certain Captain Von Francius, a former leader 
of a Free Company, the refugees accompany him 
to Schleswig and enter the service of the young 
king of that country, whose title to the throne 
is disputed by a nobleman of the kingdom. 

The story, which is charmingly told in the 
simple language of a soldier of the period, treats 
of the adventures of Martant and his compan- 
ions while in the service of the Royal House of 
Schleswig. Though a new writer, the author's 
name is not unknown to the literary world, he 
being a member of the well-known family of 
Charles Scribner's Sons, publishers. 

For tale everywhere, or sent post-paid on receipt of price. 

F. TENNYSON NEELY, Publisher. 
p6 Qucca $trctt, Lioa4oQ. ii^RixVi Kv«tln«^ N.w Yor1c> 



The 

Invasion of New York 

A Romance of the Coming: Conflict with 
Spain and Japan. 



By J, H. PALMER. 

KEELTS FOFULAB UBSABT. 
Cloth, $1.00 ; Paper, 25 cents. 

No one could have written this startling little volume 
but an officer in the United States navy, or at least a citi* 
zen of Washington thoroughly at home in all naval 
matters. With prophetic vision the able writer has seen 
what would be the probable early moves upon the chess- 
board of war, should hostilities open between our own 
country and those of Spain and Japan; and while 
weaving a romance he takes occasion to point out the 
weakness of our defenses both on the Atlantic and 
Pacific coasts. If it serve no other purpose than to 
arouse the people to the necessity of prompt and ener- 
getic action in rendering their great ports invulnerable 
to an attack from hostile battle ships and cruisers, the 
mission of this marvelously interesting little volume will 
have been fulfilled. The destruction of San Francisco 
by Japanese war vessels is vividly portrayed; and the 
description of the appearance of the formidable Spanish 
Armada before New York, while our fleet is hunting 
along the coast of Cuba for the enemy, will doubtless 
cause a shiver of apprehension to creep over timid read- 
ers, since the prospect is, they may some fine morning 
awaken to actually hear the thunder of hostile guns 
beyond Coney Island. It is a very readable book and 
bound to meet with a heavy sale. 



For sale everywhere, or sent post-paid on receipt of priccw 

F. TENNYSON NEELY, PHblUher, 
96 Qveeq Str9et» Londoik ii^^tttiok KN«BM(b«'^«s«'^'*^*>^ 



The Passing of Alix. 

By MRS. MARJORIB PAUL. 

Neely*s Pofmlar Library— Paper,. 35c; 

Newspaper comment may in some minds 
count for little in settling the value of a novel, 
but it at least shows the drift of public opinion. 
Nothing but praise has been spoken of "The 
Passing of Alix." To show the general trend of 
this commendation we beg leave to publish a 
single literary notice from a prominent journal : 

'* A capital little book, that of Mrs. Marjorie Paul, just the light, 
breezy sort one delights in reading when swinging idly in a 
zephyr-tossed hammock in the early fall days, or before the crack- 
ling wood fire of the winter hearth of a country house. Doubtless 
many a copy will find its way into the satchel or handbag of 
tourist and commercial traveler, to whom the weighty novel, writ- 
ten with the evident intention of reforming this wicked and 
ignorant world, seldom appeals." 

** It is a story of a sensational character, but dean in thought 
and pathetic in its conclusion. It is the story of a woman, and a 
good one. It contains nothing that is sensational, but is full of 
human interest, and holds the attention of the reader from start 
to finish. Besides telling the story, it teaches a lesson, but doe* 
not sermonize. It is a book, in fact, which will interest all, and 
furnishes the very best sort of light reading." 



For sale everywhere, or tent post-paid on receipt of prices 

p. TENNYSON NEELY, Publisher, 
96 Queui Street, Lomlon. ii^ Ftttti A^vewie, New YeriB^ 



A Journey to Venus. 

By G. W. POPE. 

Paper, 35c* 

Nedy^s Popular Library with full pagfc illustrations* 

Lovers of Jules Verne will gladly welcome 
this remarkable volume. Many have declared 
that Dr. Pope has even outdone the French 
master at his own art. At any rate the narrative 
IS written with an air of candor that almost com- 
pels a blind belief in its truth, although the ad* 
ventures which befall the daring travelers to the 
glorious planet are staggering in the extreme* 
Books of this character,^ while written with a 
considerable latitude, contain many features of 
deepest interest, showing how far science has 
gone in its eager quest for the truth in relation 
with our neighboring planets, we may never 
know the truth with regard to Mars and Venus 
and Jupiter, but that is no reason we may not 
speculate and endeaver to lift the veil that hangs 
over those bright worlds that glow and sparkle 
in the heavens. "A Journey to Venus" is an 
extraordinary volume in many ways, and will 
well repay a careful perusal. 



F)or MU srerywhere, or stnt post-paid 00 neolpl of price 

P. TENNYSON NEELY. Publisher, 
f6 Qttceo Street* London. 114 Fifth Avenue, New Yofk^ 



Lunar Caustic. 



By CHARLES R ROBINSOR 

Nedy^s Popular JAhtsay, Paper, 25c* 

If ever a book was well named this one 
certainly deserves commendation in that line, 
for the humor and satire within its covers are as 
cutting as the strongest caustic ever applied to 
the human skin. Sparkling epigrammatic wit 
is a rare quality in these latter days, and Mr. 
Robinson undoubtedly possesses this sterling 
gift to no mean degree. We commend the book 
as one well worthy of perusal and study, for 
much philosophy is contained in its burning 
satire. In fact there does not appear to be a dull 
line between the covers. The talented author 
has been successful as journalist, lawyer and 
dramatist, and bids fair to carve his name among 
the leading satirists of the day. It is not a book 
to be read from cover to cover at one sitting; 
but like highly spiced food or the condiments 
themselves, a small amount taken at a time will 
be highly relished. Few persons can dip into 
these pages without being deeply impressed with 
the wide range of subjects treated by the author, 
and the masterly, convincing manner in which 
he carries out his self-allotted task. 



For tale everywhere, or sent post-paid on receipt of price. 

p. TENNYSON NEELY, Publisher. 
p6 Queen Street, London. 114 Fifth Avenae, New V«riu 



Amons: the Dunes. 

By D. L. RHONE. 
A Story of the Jutland Coast. 

lamo, cloth» $1.35 ; |Miper» 50 cants. 

Among the many flattering press notices received concemtii^ 
this remarkable novel of adventure along the Danish coast and 
in the heart of Arabia, we print the following to mark the appro* 
ciation of competent newspaper critics : 

•« It is with genuine pleasure and relief, in this day of the ar- 
al3rtical novel, the psychological novel, and the story written to 
point a deep moral, to pick up a good, wholesome book of travel 
and adventure, and dealing with a people famous for great 
achievements in the history of the past. Such a novel is * Among 
the Dunes,' a story of Denmark. The remarkable exploits of 
young Yavick among the Bedouins of the desert will charm tho 
boys, while the famous Nordolf case, as carried through the 
court, must be of intense interest to the legal fraternity, on ac- 
count of the peculiar points involved. We cordially recommend 
this volume on account of its wonderfully interesting character^ 
and the invigorating tone that pervades the entire narrative." 

*' * Among the Dunes,' by D. L. Rhone, comes to us bearing 
a sweet breath of the Danish coast The author^s evident famil- 
iarity with many of the scenes she so graphically depicts lends 
an additional charm to a volume that would be far above the 
average, if only for its remarkably clever delineation of original 
characters and its fine vein of humor. We can honestly recom* 
mend * Among the Dunes' as one of the most interesting books 
of the year, and well worthy of closer cultivation. The gifted 
author gives such positive evidence of being a natural story-teller 
that we shall expect to be entertained with further romances from 
her pen. The important trial about the great Nordolf estate will 
be of unusual concern to the legal fraternity and others interested 
in court proceedings." 

For tale everjrwhere, or sent post-paid on receipt of pricey 

F. TENNYSON NEELY, Publisher, 
96 Qaeea Street, London. 114 Fifth Avenue, New York. 



Latest Novels of 



ST. GEORGE RATHBORNE, 



Author of "DOCTOR JACK." 

In "A Bar Sinister/' St. Geoise Rathbome has hinged the leading dramatic 
features of his romance upon a remarkable decision of a New York judges 
whereby a man was declared to have conmiitted bigamy with en* wi/e^ and which 
strange charge was borne out by the laws of the State. The scene of action is 
transferred from beautiful Naples, under the shadow of Vesuvius, to the wonder- 
land of Peru, where, amid the towering Andes, the various interesting characters 
work out their destiny. 

"Masked in Mystery, A Romantic Story of Adventure under EgyptiaB 
Skies," is another of those readable, up-to-date romances of foreign travel anA 
strange intrigues, from the pen of St. George Rathbome, who has given the 
reading public many bright tales of American pluck and heroism the world over, 
among which we recall his " Doctor Jack'' and a volume recently issued called 
** Her Rescue from the Turks." 

** Her Rescue from the Turks," by St. George Rathbome, is the very latest 
loanance of foreign adventure, written by the well-known author of ** Doctor 
Jack." The field chosen could hardly have been more timely, since the eyes of 
the whole civilized world are at present turned toward the Orient, and armed 
Europe might be compared to an arch of which Turkey is the keystone. This 
story is rapid in action, with a vein of comedy illuminating the whole. 



Uniform editions, clotli» $i.oo; |Miper»50c* 

5QUiRB JOHN. 

A 50N OP MARS. 

A BAR SINISTER. 

A GODDESS OP APRICA. 

MASKED IN MYSTERY. 

HER RESCUE PROM THE TURKS. 



For tale everjrwhere, or tent poet-paid on receipt of prloit 

p. TENNYSON NEELY, Publisher, 
96 Qaeen Street, Londoa. 114 Fifth Avemw, New Yoiflb 
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